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THE FIRST YEAR. 
i close of the first year of the Admin- 
istration shows a singular political sit- 
uation. The absorbing public question has 
been that of financial policy. The practical 
measure proposed was that of making a de- 
preciated money full legal tender. It was a 
question that involved the national faith, of 
which the Republican party has proudly 
declared itself to be the especial guardian. 
It involved, also, the payment of a debt 
which is peculiarly sacred as the cost of the 
national life in a war which was conducted 
by the first Republican Administration. If 
there were one great question upon which 
the Republican party by all its traditions 
was bound to stand united and firm, it was 
that of tampering with the public faith. 
The country could not be dishonored except 
with the consent of Republicans in Con 
gress, and they knew that the Executive 
held fast by the old Republican principle 
and declaration. Yet in the Senate and the 
House Republicans were eager for the cheap 
money bill, and the Presidcnt’s attempt to 
stay the mischief was hastily swept aside in 
both Houses by Republican co-operation. 
This result is a most significant sign of the 
times, which shows more plainly than any 
other the actual situation. 
position is not different. The force of the 
silver movement was in the Western and 
Southern Democratic party. But the force 
of the leadership against it was among East- 
ern Democrats, with one powerful Southern 
ally in Mr. LAMAR. Mr. HILL spoke bravely, 
but as he quailed at the very crisis, it would 
have been better for him had he said noth- 
ing. There is no more agreement upon the 
subject among the Democrats than among 
the Republicans, but they will suffer less 
from the discerd, and for many reasons. 

If the rise and fall of parties were strictly 
logical, both parties in this country would 
disappear. There is really much more polit- 
ical sympathy between honest-money Re- 
publicans and honest-money Democrats than 
between members of the same party who 
hold differing financial views. But parties 
do not depend for cohesion merely upon 
agreement in certain measures. The hope 
of obtaining power and the emoluments of 
office are bonds scarcely less strong, and 
mere party action depends greatly upon the 
character of its membership. A party which 
can be drilled and led like an army, which 
especially fosters the spirit that makes a man 
say proudly, not that he has always voted 
honestly for the welfare of the country, but 
that he has always voted the party ticket, 
is like a religious sect, and must be so con- 
The situation, therefore, is more 
gloomy for the Republican than for the 
Democratic party. There are very many 
more Republicans than Democrats whose 
party ties will be loosened by the silver 
frenzy; and the passage of the bill over the 
veto by Republican votes will merely add 
to the disintegrating forces which have been 
at, work for some years, and which the par- 
little to withstand. 
Republican dominance has been always due 


The Democratic 


sidered. 


ty, as such, has done 


to the vote of an intelligent and independ- 
ent class which wears mere party chains 
very lightly. 
more and more alienated, until now proba- 
bly its active support is largely lost. It is 
a class, however, which for reasons 


This class has been evidently 


many 
distrusts Democratic ascendency, while it 
despises the alternative of voting for rogues 
or rascals, and it is not in the least troubled 
by the elaborate satires and sneers which 
those who can not cajole it hurl at its head. 

By many Republicans the President is 
held in a great degree responsible for the 


situation. But, on the contrary, it seems 


to us that the only ground upon which the | 


Republican party could hope to recover un- 
questioned ascendency was that which the 
President assumed. He accepted the wis- 
est and best demands of the party and the 
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country, which were for a changed policy 
in the Southern States, for preventing of- 
fice-holding despotism in politics, and for 
an unsullied national faith. But there were 
strong Republican leaders who were for 
none of these things. The result has been 
an uncertain Executive action, for which, 
however, its most contemptuous 
must bear their share of responsibility. If 
the inaugural address of a year ago had 
been adopted heartily as the party plat- 
form; and if, instead of angrily question- 
ing the first actions of the President, they 
had been sustained as in accord with the 
address, which they undoubtedly were ; and 
if by harmonious co-operation in the new 
path the party at large had proved to the 
country its ability to change when change 
was wise—it would have been to-day com- 
plete master of the situation. If it be said 
that this could net have been done without 
total abandonment of Republican principles, 
we deny it wholly. What Republican princi- 
ple required that a Republican Administra- 
tion should do in Louisiana what it had 
not done and had no right to do in Missis- 
sippi? What Republican principle forbade 
such a reform in the civil service as Mr. 
Hayes announced in the letter of accept- 
ance, and which no Republican challenged ? 
What Republican principle required any 
thing but that sacred sense of the necessity 
of maintaining the public faith which the 
President has shown? It is true that his 
action has been inconsistent. But cordial 
support and sympathy would have made it 
otherwise. And excellent re- 
sults have been accomplished. In accord- 
ance with his letter and his inaugural, he 
has made fewer changes in minor offices 
than any new President since JOHN QUIN- 
cy ADAMS. 
dictation in nominations, and has asserted 
a just Executive independence. As parties 
are now organized, this has deprived him of 
friends in Congress. But the present party 
system made this result inevitable for any 
President who did not peddle his patron- 
age in the usual way. The shock to the 
system has also turned against him a large 
part of the party press and the “ working 
politicians.” 

But despite all this, and despite all that 
is justly censurable in the details of the ac- 
tion of the Administration, there is no doubt 
that its general purpose and tendency have 
a more general support in all parts of the 
country and among the most intelligent and 
patriotic citizens than any recent Adminis- 
tration has received. This fact, however, 
tends only indirectly to a change in party 
relations. Republican leaders have virtual- 
ly disavowed the Administration, and have 
taught the country that Republican success 
hereafter would mean a return to the situa- 
tion that preceded the 4th of March, 1877. 
They have taught all who for any reason 
disapprove and distrust much that has been 
done under Republican sanction that de- 
parture from the old ways is, in their opin- 
ion, to betray the party. It is to them rath- 
er than to the President that history will 
ascribe the condition of the party at this 
juncture. We do not say, as our files at- 
test, that the Administration has pursued 
its own course consistently. But its mani- 
festo was nevertheless the true policy for 
the party, and had the party leaders sus- 
tained it, the inconsistency might have been 
avoided. Outside of the strictly “ politi- 
cian” class, Republican feeling for the Pres- 
The at- 
tempt to drive him into angry or positive 
“ Johnsonizing” or “ Tylerizing” has failed 
utterly. The regret of his friends is that 
he has not been more positive and aggress- 
ive in appealing to Republican sympathy 
and support against the palpably personal 
and selfish ends of his opponents. Parties 
now cohere by the force of tradition, but no 
longer by any vital difference, as in the days 
when “old BEN WapDeE” was in his prime. 
Party change is therefore inevitable, but 
when and how are unanswerable questions, 


censors 


some most 


He has declined Congressional 


ident is still warm and generous. 


EX-SENATOR WADE. 

THE death of “old BEN Wabez” recalls the 
heroic age of our politics. He was one of 
the band of Senators who, in the last days 
of Democratic ascendency, maintained the 
true American and democratic principle 
which the Democratic party spurned. To 
the arrogance of the slave power these Sen- 
ators opposed a resolution and an ability 
that have not been surpassed in our polit- 
ical history, and they were the worthy and 
lineal successors of the heroes of the old 
Continental Congress. There was no stur- 
dier figure among them than “ BEN Wave.” 
He was uncompromising and unquailing, and 
he had the temperament and the character 
that the time demanded. In his active day 
politics were comparatively simple. They 
were what it is the fashion to call 
“sentimental,” although “ BEN WADE” was 
rather a tough sentimentalist. They were 
simple, as great polities always are, and they 


now 
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consisted, in the case of Mr. Wapr and his 
friends, in resisting the attempt, under a 
hundred disguises, to extend and perpetuate 
human slavery in the United States. 

The cause of liberty had no reason to be 
ashamed of its advocates in the Senate when 
it counted SEwarD, SUMNER, CHASE, WADE, 
HALE, FESSENDEN, WILSON, and TRUMBULL 
among them. They were easily superior to 
their opponents, and the variety ef their 
powers and characters made them a unique 
and memorable body of men. The hope of 
America and of progressive popular govern- 
ment was in their keeping. They fought 
step by step, at every point, with consum- 
mate parliamentary ability, with powerful 
popular appeal, with unanswerable consti- 
tutional argument, the sophistries and the 
ribaldry and the threats of a majority inso- 
lently reckless in the consciousness of power. 
And when, after the election of Mr. LINCOLN, 
the design of secession became evident, and 
every kind of terror and persuasion was 
used to intimidate the successful party and 
to force it into a compromise which would 
have been both criminal and fatal, no voice 
was firmer or more defiant, none more cor- 
dially encouraging to the Northern heart, 
or more truly that of Northern valor and 
patriotism, than that of “old BEN WaDE.” 

This was his great service, and this will 
be remembered and honored even when all 
criticisms are made upon the mistakes of his 
It was his good fortune that he was 
singularly fitted for the time and the con- 
flict upon which he was cast. It required 
mainly the courage of conviction upon a 
simple subject, and it did not require wide 
and special knowledge, peculiar training, 
tact and address in management, or the ju- 
dicial mind. These were desirable, but the 
great necessity was courage—a quality in 
politics as infrequent as it is admirable. 
When the war ended and slavery was abol- 
ished, the situation for which Mr. WADE was 
especially fitted was passed. He was then 
emeritus. But his later opinions and expres- 
sions have been full of the old fervor, and 
the situation was to him substantially the 
same. He had been a Roundhead all his 
days, and although not only the King but 
Royalty itself was slain, he still suspected 
the Cavalier of plotting to restore the King. 
But this was of little moment. It is with a 
sincere feeling of gratitude for his stead fast- 
ness in the storm that all patriotic Ameri- 
cans recur to the memory of the brave old 
man. 


career, 


WANTED—A STITCH IN TIME. 


THE circumstances of the Returning Board 
trial in Louisiana should hasten the action 
of Congress in providing for a disputed 
election. It should be settled once for all 
whether any national power shall go behind 
the returns from a State, and, if it shall, 
what that authority shall be. We are now 
all at sea. There is no agreement in the 
interpretation of the clause of the Constitu- 
tion that describes the opening of the elect- 
oral certificates and the count of the votes. 
One theory is that the Vice-President alone 
and without appeal may decide between 
contesting votes from a State. Another the- 
ory is that such a theory is monstrous, and 
that Congress alone may decide. But no 
one pretends to assert that the Constitution 
clearly defines how Congress is to act, while 
even the counting of the vote is a phrase 
upon which there is no agreement. What 
is needed is a simple and intelligible pro- 
vision, specifying the points that experi- 
ence has shown to be doubtful, and remov- 
ing the causes of misapprehension. The 
discussion of last year made some points 
plain. Among these was the desirability 
of a distinct declaration that Congress shall 
not go behind the returns from the State, 
but when two or more returns claim to be 
authentic, shall determine only which of 
them is so. 

This was the principle which was prop- 
erly recognized by the Electoral Commis- 
The State must settle the details, for 
Congress can not be made a universal Re- 
turning Board, and the State must deal 
with offenders at the election, and with the 
tribunals which it creates for determining 
the result of the election. This would leave 
to the judgment of Congress only the ques- 
ton of the authenticity of certificates. But 
it is clear that the method of Congressional 
action must be unmistakably defined. The 
members of the two Houses present at the 
opening must be regarded as a Convention, 
of which a majority, or two-thirds, or some 
other proportion of voices must decide ev- 


s10n. 


| ery question, leaving to the presiding offi- 


cer the casting vote; or if the Houses are to 
separate and decide, the means of reconcil- 
ing their possible disagreement must be 
provided. The probable conditions of dis- 


| agreement have been shown by experience, 


and can be readily understood. It is humil- 
iating to think how near the country was 
to a great catastrophe solely from the want 
of precision in defining methods, and it is 
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amusing to recall the positive gentlemen 
who insisted that there was no trouble at 
all—if other people would only take their 
view. 

If the committee who are charged with 
the consideration of this subject will confine 
themselves in their recommendations to the 
changes which are absolutely and obviously 
necessary, there will be no disagreement 
with their conclusions. But they will no 
doubt provide that the title of the Presi- 
dent, when once declared by Congress, shall 
not be disturbed under the plea of fraud or 
violence in some election district. The ob- 
ject secretly sought by many persons in the 
Returning Board trials is to stain the title 
of President Hayes. But that can not be 
done. Fraud, violence, terror, untrue re- 
turns, a declared vote which did not repre- 
sent the will of the voters in many quar- 
ters, are not denied. Indeed, it was because 
they were known, and because there was 
no adequate relief in the conflict of testi- 
mony and the interpretation of laws, that 
the Commission was created and made its 
decision, which was ratified by Congress. 
The propriety of that decision is not affect- 
ed by any result in the New Orleans trials 
Even if it were incontestably proved that 
votes were wrongfully thrown out, the fact 
would be instantly “ countered” by the 
knowledge that the returns themselves 
were a fraud upon the voters. The cry of 
fraud is a futile one for party purposes, 
because the circumstances are universally 
known. But it is none the less the duty of 
Congress to take care that when a dispute 
of the kind arises again, there shall be an 
unquestionable method of settlement. 


AN EXPERIMENT WORTH 
TRYING. 

In a letter to Mr. H. Fis, Jun., chairman 
of the Assembly Committee on Cities, Mayor 
ELy, of New York, speaking of the Board of 
Estimate and Apportionment, quotes from 
his first Message as follows: 

“Tt seems to me that the efficiency of this board 
might be still further increased by appointing to it an 
additional member directly representing the taxable 
property, particularly the real estate, of the city.” 
This is not very different from the proposi- 
tion of the Municipal Commission, in so far 
as it recognizes the wisdom of a representa 
tion of the tax-paying property in levying 
taxes. There is, indeed, something so rea- 
sonable in the proposition that some change 
of this kind is worth trying that it is unfor- 
tunate that the Legislature seems to take 
for granted the rejection of the amendments, 
and so declines to submit them to the pop- 
ular vote. The proposition of the amend- 
ments is, in substance, an arbitrary way of 
obtaining responsible and intelligent action 
upon the expenses of the city. It recognizes 
the indisputable fact that there is an im- 
mense ignorant and irresponsible vote in 
the city, and proposes a method by which 
the management of the finances shall be 
placed beyond its control. The test sug- 
gested is obvious and simple. The Mayor, 
in the extract that we quote, plainly im- 
plies that the taxable property is now very 
indirectly represented. The Commission do 
not enter into the question who are ulti- 
mately and indirectly tax-payers, but they 
take the direct tax-payers and rent-payers 
of a certain amount as a class sufficiently 
numerous and various to be a just repre- 
sentation of the interests actually involved, 
and allow them to choose the Finance Board. 

This is the legislation of common-sense, 
which is the distinction of the English- 
speaking people. It is a proposition which 
commends itself to the general good judg- 
ment, and it is such an abridgment of uni- 
versal suffrage as that suffrage might be 
expected to approve, if it be as wise and 
reasonable as the American theory assumes. 
It is not pretended that the scheme of the 
Commission differs from other plans in which 
there are arbitrary divisions. It is undoubt- 
edly true that there may be ren‘-payers of 
not less than two hundred and fifty dollars 
a year who are not so intelligent as some 
who pay rents of not more than two hundred 
dollars a year. But this is only to say that 
there are young men of twenty who are fit- 
ter to vote than some others who are twen- 
All such limitations are 
necessarily arbitrary, but they are made 
upon general considerations, and with full 


ty-one and more. 


consciousness that in some instances they 
may work unfairly. The 
which the Comunission was to guard was that 
of possibly securing too small a representa- 
tive But that has been totally avoid- 
ed. And whatever injustice might seem to 
be done in individual cases, there can be no 


danger against 


class. 


doubt that, since things can not be worse 
than they are in the matter of city expenses, 
this manner of regulating them should be 
tried. 

For reasons that we have heretofore stated 
the Legislature should not fear to submit 
the question to the people. Doubtless the 
Democratic party, as a party, would oppose 
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the amendments, and the Republican Con 
vention last September declined to recom 
mend thei adoption But they be 


than defeated, and the discussion 


could 
no more 
would be most serviceable in many ways. 
The spectre of a stupid and mercenary peo- 
ple is the bane of politics, It haunts Legis- 
latures and Conventions, and makes their 
performance a parody upon their professions. 
Certainly it is not folly for a sincere faith in 
popular institutions to hold that a people fit 
to govern themselves will understand how 
suffrage can be specifically limite d without 
endangering liberty. 


GENERAL BARNARD AND THE 
JETTIES. 

A RECENT statement in the Weekly, accom- 
panying illustrations of the Mississippi jet 
ties, unintentionally does injustice to Gen- 
eral JoHN G. BARNARD, of the United States 
Engineers, who long ago proposed the jetty 
system. The project of a ship-canal to furnish 
an outlet to the Mississippi which would 
evade the bar obstructions was brought for- 
ward in 1832, and again in 1838. The Engi- 
neer Board of 1852 considered the subject, and 
General BARNARD, who was a member, wrote 
the report, in which jetties were suggested. 
In 1873 another board, of which General 
BARNARD was a member, opposed the jetty 
system, but General BARNARD strongly dis- 
sented, insisting upon the nec essity and the 
feasibility of the system, and his minority 
report was prepared some months before 
Captain Eaps presented his project. The 
board of the next year, which approved the 
project, developed and amplified General 
BARNARD’s argument. It is evident, there- 
fore, that Captain Eaps’s unquestionable 
merits and services can not be celebrated 
as showing the errors of his scientific breth- 
ren, for here is one of them whose recom- 
mendation of jetties and for 
them preceded his own. Captain Eaps him- 
self claims no such distinction. In a speech 
to the merchants of New Orleans on the 15th 
February, 1878, he says: 


arguinents 


“General Barnarp was the sole member who dis- 
sented from the views of the Fort St. Philip Canal 
Board, of which he was president, and who declared the 
jetty system practical, using, in 1874, the memorable 
words : ‘ The time wil! speedily come when the people’s 
cry for a navigation unimpeded by rocks, an open 
river mouth, will be heard ; 
General Barnanrp, with BEAUREGARD an 
Cuase, all members of recommended the 
trial of jetties at the mouth of the river. 


and even as early as 1852 


Generais 


the corps, 


Generals WRIGHT, ALEXANDER, and Com- 
STOCK were members of the board which, 
after visiting all similar works in Europe, 
decided by a vote of seven to six for the 
jetties first recommended officially by Gen- 
eral BARNARD. After the action of the 
board, the bill of Captain Eaps passed Con- 
gress. 


THE TREATY OF PEACE, 

THE progress of events in Turkey justifies 
more and more the expectation, which we 
have shared, that war will be avoided. The 
reasons for this expectation are many and 
obvious. The first is that, in any case what- 
ever, Russia has gained so much that it is 
needless for her to take further risks, 
the second is that among these gains is the 
alienation of Turkey from England. It 
easy to understand that a deep h stility to 
England must rankle in the Turkish breast. 
The Porte went into the war undoubtedly 
with the knowledge that England was jeal- 
ous of Russia, and with the conviction that 
England would at last engage actively 
the conflict. It has therefore 
able feeling that it has 1 


and 


8 


in 
the disagree- 
een cheated, and 


to its mortal cost. On the other hand, 
having thoroughly subdued Turkey, Russia 


would much prefer to have her as an ally 
than as an enemy allied to other 
that she will stimulate, so far as securing 
her own success will allow, the hostility of 
Turkey toward England. 

The management of the whole peace ne- 
gotiation has shown the diplomatic skill 
and tact of Russia. When the 
broke 


foes, so 


London mob 


Mr. GLADSTONE’S windows, and the 
fleet hurried through the Dardanelles, and 
England fell into a gust of excitement b« 
cause Russia was said to be at Constanti- 
nople, Russia took good care not to be at 
Constantinople, but to be quietly observing 
the armistice. Then the terms of the creaty 


were published, and while the English Tur- 
kophiles exclaiming that they 
monstrous and intolerable and amounted to 
a declaration of war, it 
there was no news of the si 


were were 


was observed that 


h ening Russia 
may be shrewdly supposed to have been 
watching, and, by a familiar mercantile de- 
vice, to have demanded more than she was 


Willing to take. 
announced that 


For 
the treaty 
chief points of offense had disappe ared, the 
Egyptian tribute was not r quired, the Dar- 
danelles were to be a subject of the future 
consideration of Europe, the Turkish fleet 
was not to be given up, and the Russian 


when at last it w 


is 


was signed, the 
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army was not to occupy Constantinople 
to upon what the 
war party in England is left standing. The 
net result of Lord BEACONSFIELD’s manage 

ment is that, after the ady 
which Russia has gained from the war, and 
which she will retain without dispute, the 
questions that might have been settled at 
Constantinople before the war, and without 
the irreversible Russian gain, will now be 
settled after the war at Berlin or Baden. 


Is not easy see 


ground 


LMMmMens¢ antages 


As the case stands at the time of writing, 
England has no other pretense of war with 
Russia than that she is a despotism threat 
ening British interests. But that is a plea 
for war with any great military power, and 
can not be urged even with plausibility. 
At all the points upon which menace of 
British interests might be urged Russia has 
quietly left the question to Europe, to which 
tribunal she unquestionably always meant 


to leave it. Her desire was obviously to 
fight Turkey single-handed. Her fear was 


that England might take part in the war 
And now that the war has been just what 
she wished, Russia is quite wary enough to 
It seems 

at present as if the Congress must result in 
| a settlement which will involve the practi 


cal elimination of Turkey from Europe, and 


make the peace secure her 


rains. 


a consequent gain to civilization. 


GREEN’S LARGER HISTORY OF 
THE ENGLISH PEOPLE. 

THE extraordinary success of GREEN’S 
Short History of the Enalish People was due 
to three things: its brevity, its treatment of 
the national life beyond the strict domain 
of politics, and the admirable power of 1 
and picturesque narrative 
author. The story of England 
interesting, but in the pages of MACAULAY 
and GREEN it Mr. GREEN, 
|} who is an examiner in history at Oxford, 
} proved by this work his thorough mastery 
of English history and his singular literary 
skill, and the larger, but not bulky, history 
| which the first book implied is now appear- 


ucid 
by the 
always 


shown 


18 


is fascinating. 


ing. It has all the charm of the earlier 
volume, with an opportunity for greater 


picturesqueness of detail, and it is truly a 
masterpiece of The style 
simple, racy, and vivid; the movement con- 
tinuous and alluring. The life of the orig- 
inal Englishmen before they came to Brit- 
ain, with its social and political conditions, 
is sketched with great felicity, and invested 
with a human interest. With all its grace 
and charm, the book is vigorous and whole- 
in tone, free from but 
full of the indications of a sound judgment 
and a sweet nature and of the best histor- 
ical spirit. The author's power of conden- 
sation without losing the interest and color, 
the light and shade of his story, is remark 


narration. 


18 


some controversy, 


able. Without the slightest sacrifice of 
what is essential, he is never dry. He 
knews instinctively that the stately prolix- 


ity of the older historians is now necessarily 
antiquated, and the very faculty that he 
displays of picturesque condensation with- 


| ' 
out barrenness has become a cardinal qual 


ification of the historian. 

The work will be completed in four vo} 
umes, and is published in this country by 
the Harpers, who have already issued the 
first volume in a convenient and handsom« 
form, reproducing the English, and the asec 
ly appear. Four 
which the second 
of ELIZABETH’S reign, 


sufficiently treat- 


ond volume will immediat« 
moderate volumes, of 
brings us to the close 
for a 


give room ample 
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to life and propert considering the size < 
the vess¢ und density of tl] fog I 
the case of the Jam Fisk ferry-boat in the 


} 


North River a verdict was rendered of cars 


essness on the part of the schooner 

The question involved is one of the very 
greatest importance to thousands of per- 
sons Who must necessarily cross the waters 


around the city 


to reach their daily work 
rhe authority 


that licenses ferry-boats can 
of course pres¢ ribe the re asonable conditions 
of the license, while if the State Legislature 
IS impotent to control the movements of 
ocean steamers in a crowded bay during a 
fog, Congress must be invoked. Inthe mean 
while it is evident that passengers must take 
ing a strict ob 
their 


st 


care of themselves by requir 
the 


of such laws of safety 


servance by boats and managers 


Within a 


bay some 


as eX) 
few days after the collision in th 
ef the passengers from Staten Island entered 
a complaint again 
ient boat « 


st a little and 
the Blackbird, upon which 
yssed the bay 


many m 


inconven 
illed 
they had just er the boat bring 
than 
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FLETTER AND GISBORNE. 

“T saat go to Kendal to-morrow, Dacie; it is 
Lammas Fair.” 

“ Better bide at hame, squire ; there is naething 
you need for either house or land.” 

“ What do you say, Kitty?” 

“T say, go, Tom. You can wear your new hunt- 
ing suit, and bring me a blue ribbon ;” and pret- 
ty Kitty Gisborne emphasized her opinion in a way 
that her brother always found irresistible. 

Of course Tom went to Kendal Fair. He had 
made up his mind to go before he spoke of the 
matter; and there was not a handsomer fellow 
rode up Stricklangate next morning. His serv- 
ants and tenants and shepherds were all there. 
The jolly farmers gave him a cheer, and their but- 
tercups of daughters smiled shyly in his face, and 
dropped him a courtesy. They thought Tom Gis- 
borne the grandest-looking landlord in England, 
and Tom rather favored the opinion. 

It was a beautiful morning, and the old town, 
with its white streets and quaint houses, its whis- 
pering poplars and dancing, leaping river, was a 
picturesque sight. There were rows of lads and 
lasses waiting for their new hirers and their arles- 
money, farmers’ wives with snowy baskets piled 
with butter and eggs and cream-cheeses, open 
booths full of cheap merchandise, and clowns and 
tumblers, shows and wonders, of every description. 

All up Stricklangate Tom dispensed his smiles 
and his shillings ; but ere long he came among a 
company of stout, handsome men, who stood round 
open grain sacks, jingling the sovereigns in their 
pockets, or else criticising the animals in the horse 
market. This was Tem’s favorite resort, and for 
some time he had the satisfaction of knowing 
that his horse, Belphagor, had no rival. 

“ Lad,” said Faulder of Mains, “that’s a bonnie 
beast. Whar didst git him?”- 

‘“‘Had him made to measure, squire.” 

“Then thou counted badly. He'll carry my 
weight better than thine. I'll stand to that. 
Buckle to, Tom, and try and chate me in his 
price.” 

“ Belphagor isn’t for sale, Faulder. He has not 
his match in the North Country.” 

A minute later Tom would not have made this 
statement, for just then an extraordinary com- 
motion among the jockeys drew the attention of 
every lounger in the market to the advent of a 
most beautiful dark chestnut-colored mare. Ina 
few moments she was the centre of an admiring 
throng, and the object of extravagani interjections. 

“Nobbut look at her mane, Calder—fine an’ 
thin as a babby’s curls; she’s thorough-bred, she 
is, sure.”” 

“ An’ her ears! they are sharp an’ dainty as 
my Lady Calder’s.” 

“ An’ trem’ling like two aspen leaves; you can 
tell what way she’s thinking by the gate they set 
themselves.” 

“ An’ her nostrils !—full, yet thin as parch- 
ment.” 

“ An’ her wide haunches ! 

“ An’ the curve o’ her back an’ neck !” 

“ An’ her long sloping pasterns |!” 

“ An’ her eyes! they are fairly human.” 

“Oh, she is a perfect beauty!” said Tom, en- 
thusiasticaily, as he fondled the mare’s nose in 
his palm. 

Nothing could have interested these men like 
such an appearance. The fact that her human 
attendant was no less remarkable was of little im- 
portance. Indeed, these handsome blonde giants, 
with their fair skins and respectable number of 
pounds avoirdupois, were little likely to appreciate 
the lithe long frame, the pale brown face, and the 
peculiar dark glowing eyes of the mare’s compan- 
ion. <A glance at his black corduroys and his 
long curls satisfied them. None of the landed 
gentry of Westmoreland looked like a poet or a 
foreigner; and this man, in spite of an undefina- 
ble air of gentlemanly confidence in himself, had 
a savor of both of these objectionable characters. 

Calder, of Calder Hall, being the oldest and rich- 
est man in the crowd, undertook the duty of in- 
quisitor : 

“Ts t’? mare for sale, Sirrah ?” 

“That depends on how much gold there is in 
Westmoreland.” 

“Where did tha git her ? 

“She is from Lord Ilkley’s stud.” 

“Then tha comes Yorkshire-ways 

“ Likely.” 

“Tha has been bred wi’ horses ?” 

“Say that. Any of the Fletters would get out 
of their grave to swap horses, if you shook a bri 
dle over it.” 

“ Didst swap wi’ Lord Ilkley ?” 

“T did my lord a favor, and he gave me the 
mare when she was a foal.” 

“ Humph! he didn’t know her value, happen ?” 

“We may give my lord what credit we can.” 

The conversation, begun on both sides in a 
haughty tone, did not grow more conciliatory. 
Indeed, it soon assumed a suspicious character, 
and after some particularly scornful speech, Cal- 
der openly asserted his belief that the mare was 
stolen, and his determination to hold both mare 
and man in confinement until he could commu- 
nicate with Ilkley, 

Then the stranger condescended to make over- 
tures for his liberty ; but Calder was angry, and 
would not listen. It was Tom Gisborne who 
stepped frankly to the rescue, and said: “Calder, 
I pass my word for a thousand pounds; I'll see 
no wrong comes to this Yorkshire lord. And, 
friend, give me your word and hand to be at 
Gisborne Hall a month from to-day.” 

“Take it over my mare’s back, Tom Gisborne,” 
said the stranger ; and Tom shook hands with him 
across the disputed property. “I will keep my 
word, squire.” 

“T believe you.” Then, in a whisper, “Take 
horse leave ; you are not safe here.” 

The next moment the mare was dashing off 
toward the scaurs as airily as the flying fox when 
be leads freshly away from the cry of the hounds, 
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In spite of their jealousy, pride, and anger, there 
was not a man there able to resist that sight. 
As she swept grandly over the hill, every lip gave 
her a ringing cheer. 

After this adventure nothing but eating could 
settle the disturbed squires, and they adjourned 
to the Crown Inn for dinner. But Tom was not 
easy; he wished he had not come to the fair, and 
he was specially annoyed by an observation of 
Dryfe’s of Dacre, “ that the man was a gypsy, and 
that his method of taking an oath showed it.” 
Altogether Tom felt inclined to go back to Gis- 
borne early, and making some excuse about buy- 
ing a “fairing” for his sister, he found himself 
in half an hour far away from the noise and tu- 
mult of the dissipating town, and among the si- 
lence of the hills at sunset. 

Two miles from Gisborne, Fletter was waiting 
forhim. “Good-evening, squire. I will walk Sa- 
bra to your stables, and leave her there a month.” 

Tom was not to be outdone in a chivalrous con- 
fidence. As he looked in the man’s face, every 
doubt vanished, and he utterly refused any secu- 
rity but Fletter’s word. Nay, the subtle instan- 
taneous liking which had led him so unreservedly 
to pledge his credit in the horse market again as- 
serted itself. Behind the human gratings of flesh 
and blood their souls saw and loved and trusted 
vach other, Both men dismounted and walked 
slowly up the fell, and at every step Tom's liking 
for the handsome Bohemian increased. As they 
came in sight of Gisborne Hall, Tom said, “ Where 
de you live, Fletter, and when shall I see you 
again ?” 

“T dwell among my own people; their camp is 
on the other side of the fell, and I can see you as 
often as you desire.” 

“Camp? Then you are—” 

“A gypsy. Does that part us?” 

Tom offered his hand again, and there was 
something in the act which Fletter understood 
better than words. They had now reached the 
Hall; a low stone fence guarded the sweet old 
garden, which sloped down the hill about two 
hundred yards, and behind there were about fifty 
yards of turf and bossy sycamores inclosed in the 
same manner. Then the fell towered up and up 
and up, covered to the top with broom and heath- 
er and the scrambling little white dog-rose. The 
Hall itself was a fine old dwelling, lichen-covered 
with age, and had been the Gisbornes’ home for 
six hundred years, Tom looked proudly at it, 
and then his face softened into a still happier 
pride, for he saw his sister Kitty leaning on the 
garden wall, and heard her mockingly singing: 

“*Oh dear! what can the matter be? 

Johnnie's so long at the fair; 
He promised to bring me a bunch of blue ribbon 


To tie up my bonnie brown hair. 


“ Here it is, little Bluebell. And run round to 
the court, I want to show you a far more beauti- 
ful creature than yourself.” 

So when Tom and Fletter stood under the syca- 
mores, Kitty was coming to meet them. She 
had on a pale blue muslin dress, and in her arms 
a basket of ripe apricots, Her brown hair was 
coiled iow in drooping masses behind, and lay in 
rippling waves above her rosy face. The scent 
of fruits and flowers was around her, and a fair- 
er, fresher little English girl never gladdened 
mortal eyes. 

That was the beginning of it. In a week Tom 
Gisborne and Fletter were seldom apart, and the 
gypsy went in and out of Gisborne Hall upon 
terms very hard to define. Indeed, the man him- 
self was a mystery; his gypsy lineage was un- 
doubted ; but apart from his knowledge of horses 
and wood-craft, he had no gypsy traits. He was 
not without education, had plenty of money, and 
indulged himself in extravagant clothing. People 
prophesied all kinds of mischief to Tom from 
this association, but even before Squire Calder 
had acknowledged that “it was all right about 
the mare,” Tom had given Fletter his fullest con- 
fidence and friendship. 

Months passed on, but no harm came to the 
master of Gisborne; on the contrary, he had 
made money by following Fletter’s advice in va- 
rious matters pertaining to horses and sheep. 
The two men riding together, or trailing their 
lines in the same trout beck, or carrying their 
guns in the same covert, were before Christmas a 
sight far too common to elicit remark. People 
had got tired of prophesying, and now waited for 
events, 

Perhaps the most singular proof of Fletter’s 
fascination was his influence over the old house- 
keeper, Dacie. Every thing Fletter did was right 
in Dacie’s eyes, and he did a good deal that she 
would not have tolerated from any other person. 
He was every one’s oracle: Kitty asked him about 
her dahlia bulbs, Dacie about the brewing, and 
Tom about the game. The shepherds on the 
fells sent for Master Fletter about the sick sheep, 
and the hostlers bowed to his riding-whip as if it 
was a sceptre, 

When Tem and Kitty and half a dozen servants 
went to gather holly and mistletoe to deck the 
Hall for Christmas, it was Fletter who drove the 
wagonette, and climbed the highest trees, and laid 
first in Kitty’s arms the sacred waxy mistletoe. 
It was Fletter who hung the mystic bough, and 
helped Kitty to make the wreaths. It was Flet- 
ter who fiddled till the dancers were half be- 
witched, and who sung till Kitty’s eyes were gleam- 
ing like stars, or drooping like violets heavy with 
dew. 

Tom never remembered such Christmas holi- 
days. Kitty caught Fletter’s spirit, and was like 
some happy, mischievous sprite. And Dacie— 
well, Dacie had actually danced every night; but 
then it was Fletter who led her down the stately 
minuet, or joked with her through the romping 
country-dance. 

Gisborne Hall during Christmas-tide kept open 
doors; the dainties on its sideboards and the old 
October in its cellars were for all comers. This 
Christmas it was never empty. The young squire 








walked in and out of the great hall, saying some- 
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thing to every one; but Fletter sat on the big 
settle in the great open chimney, and kept up 
with Dacie the whole day through a rattling fire 
of jokes. It was very hard then for Kitty to be 
a great lady; she stole in and out after Tom, and 
a quick observer might have known when she 
was coming by Fletter’s face. It grew fairly lu- 
minous, and his voice became indescribably soft 
and sweet. 

When men fall in love with each other, their 
love of women is nothing to it. Tom loved Flet- 
ter with his whole heart, and on the morning of 
the Twelfth-Day festival something happened 
which proved this. A servant, from some mo- 
tive of envy or dislike, drew Tom’s attention to 
a couple standing in the barn. They were Dacie 
and Fletter, and their attitude was one of confi- 
dence and affection. For one moment Tom had 
a suspicion, the next he put it down indignantly, 
and dismissed the servant on the spot. “ Dacie 
has been for twenty years the Gisbornes’ true 
and loving friend and servant,” he muttered ; 
“and Fletter ?—I love Fletter, and I know he is 
all right.” 

In the beginning of March Fletter had to go 
south, he said; but the camp remained huddled 
in the shelter of Coniston Woods. Tom moped 
dreadfully, and when the lambing season began, 
and was unfortunate, every shepherd on the fells 
was wishing for “ Master Fletter and good luck 
again.” Tom rode daily to the gypsy camp with 
presents of fish or birds, in hopes of getting 
something from the men about their chief’s re- 
turn; but they would not have spoken for his 
whole estate; and the women took his half crowns, 
and told him every thing but the one thing he 
wanted to know. 

One evening in July Kitty was walking home 
through Coniston Woods. The little wandering 
breezes were laden with spicy odors of the bog 
myrtle and the larches, and the purple bloom of 
the bilberries tempted her at every step. She 
stooped to gather some, and when she lifted her 
head an old gypsy woman stood beside her. Lay- 
ing her hand gently on Kitty’s, she said: 

“ Let me read your fortune, pretty lady. Change 
the bonnie flowers to your right hand, and I'll 
tell you news you'll be fain to hear. See this 
cross, pretty lady, at the root of the first finger : 
that means a love match, and the lover’s not far 
away. Do you mind what I say? Before three 
hours are gone you'll know what I mean. And 
don’t forget the good fairies come like old wom- 
en, and gold is picked up from the ground, and 
never say a sealed letter is an ill letter, and good 
may come as well as bad, and honor as well as 
shame, and the lad you love you'll take, and nev- 
er fear the ending. Do you mind what I say?” 

“Eley Spate, when is your master coming back?” 

“My master is not born, pretty lady; and my 
chief’s my brother, and my homage is my love. 
The lad you love is your master, and the lad that 
loves you will hold his own with gentle or simple. 
Pretty lady, do you mind what I say ?” 

Then Eley was gone, and somehow the wood 
had lost its charm; and Kitty, who had been 
happy enough, went softly home with the shadow 
of tears in her eyes. But in less than an hour 
there was an odd commotion in the hall. She ran 
down stairs, and Dacie was laughing and crying 
and emptying the larder on to the table; and 
Tom ordering every body round, with the old 
ring in his voice; and Fletter lolling among the 
white sheep fleeces that bedded the big settle, 
and watching Tom with strangely wistful eyes. 

The welcome gypsy lord offered no explanation 
of his absence, and quietly resumed his old ways 
at Gisborne. Tom insisted that nothing had 
gone right in his absence, and the young men 
were more and more inseparable. But the neigh- 
boring squires did not share Tom’s infatuation, 
and so Fletter never went to Kendal Market. 
Generally that one day every week he spent with 
Dacie in the great hall, or, if the weather was 
fine, among the flowers and shrubbery in the 
sweet old garden. He said he loved the smell of 
the wall-flowers, and that they made him dream 
of a better life. Perhaps Dacie believed him, 
perhaps she did not. 

But this romantic friendship was soon to have 
a great shock. Early in August, as Tom and 
Fletter were going one morning to the reapers in 
the wheat fields, a couple of constables walked 
up to Fletter and bluntly arrested him for the 
murder of a peddler in Coniston Woods some 
time between three and five on the afternoon of 
the previous day. 

Fletter shrugged bis shou'ders and laughed at 
the charge, and Tom was speechless, because he 
had been in Kendal until quite late that day, and 
could not, therefore, account for his friend’s do- 
ings. The preliminary examination fixed suspi- 
cion so strongly on Fletter that bail was refused, 
and he was secured in Kendal Jail. Neverthe- 
less, Tom’s faith was not shaken. Fletter had 
given him his hand and vowed that he was inno- 
cent, and he was implicitly believed. 

But the gypsy was hard to manage: confine- 
ment was worse than death to him, and he fear- 
ed and doubted all lawyers. He placed no 
confidence in the one Tom procured, and was so 
aggravating as to declare that he could prove 
an alibi, but was not disposed to do so. 

When the trial came on, Fletter had voluntari- 
ly given his counsel no information, and the law- 
yer had ceased to ask him for it. The prosecn- 
tion had it all their own way. They proved that 
the peculiar gully, or knife, found near the mur- 
dered man was Fletter’s property, and that’ a 
piece of satin taken from the peddler’s clinched 
hand exactly resembled the pattern of a neck- 
erchief every body remembered Fletter wearing. 
The peddler had stopped at Dame Halliday’s pub- 
lic for a glass of ale at two o’clock in the afternoon, 
and had been found dead at five o’clock, and the 
prosecutor ended the charge by defying the pris- 
oner to give any plausible account of his where- 
abouts during those three hours. 

Tom looked entreatingly at Fletter. For a mo- 
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ment the man seemed inclined to speak ; but with 
a yearning smile, he shook his head, and set his 
lips tightly together. 

There was a little stir then at the back of the 
court, and Fletter’s lawyer said, proudly, “ Cal] 
Catherine Gisborne ;” and while Tom stared with 
wide-open eyes and an angry flush, Miss Catherine 
Gisborne took her place in the witness-box. One 
single glance had passed between her and the 
prisoner, and Fletter’s face was more like a bride- 
groom’s than that of a man almost under sentence 
of death. 

“Where was the prisoner on Thursday, August 
the 15th, between the hours of two and five in 
the afternoon ?” 

“He was in the summer-house in Gisborne 
garden.” 

“ How do you know ?” 

“T was with him.” 

“ All the time?” 

“ All the time.” 

“Call Dacie Otley.” 

Dacie nodded cheerfully to Fletter, took her 
place, and made exactly the same answers as Kit- 
ty had made. 

“Call Eley Spate.” 

“ Where were you on the afternoon of August 
15 between the hours of two and five?” 

“T was in Coniston Wood from ten in the morn- 
ing until half past four in the afternoon.” 

“What did you see there ?” 

* About four o’clock I saw Cymlin Svbbal stab 
a peddler under the Wolfstone beeches.” 

“ How do you know it was about four o’clock ?” 

“The mail-coach had just passed.” 

“Who is Cymlin Sybbal ?” 

“One of our people.” 

“What were you doing in Coniston Wood ?” 

“Waiting to see the squire’s sister. I was go- 
ing to Yorkshire, and I had a word to give her 
before I left. I waited about ten minutes after 
the murder to let Cymlin have a clear road, and 
then I took the Shap Fells and went down to Ingle- 
boreugh, among my own people. Four days gone 
I heard that Ae’—bending low to Fletter—“ was 
in danger, and I have staid not for sleep or rest.” 

“Why did you not tell this before ?” 

“T had not told it now, if the blame had fallen 
where it pleased me.” 

“Can you account for the knife and piece of 
satin ¥” 

“There are at least twenty knives of Fletter’s 
in our camp, and few of our lads that don’t wear 
his cast-off braws.” 

“Where is Cymlin Sybbal ?” 

“The law can find him. No one pays me to do 
its work.” 

Now that the evidence had begun to turn in fa- 
vor of the prisoner, it was wonderful how rapidly 
it accumulated. A dozen witnesses corroborated 
this testimony in various points, and the case was 
felt to be settled, when Squire Calder requested to 
be sworn, and deposed that on that afternoon, 
returning early from Kendal Market, he had seen 
Miss Gisborne and Dacie Otley walking toward 
the summer-house with a third person, whom, “on 
his honor,” he believed to have been the gypsy. 

After a very short consultation the jury brought 
in a unanimous verdict of “Not guilty.” As 
soon as the words were uttered Fletter stood up, 
with flashing eyes, and called out, “ Eley Spate !” 

“T am here.” 

“ Cymlin Sybbal is to be hung. 
to give the order to.” 

“Mr. Fletter, the law will attend to that mat- 
ter,” said the judge, sternly. 

“If it gets him, my lord. Eley is a sure mes- 
senger.” Then Fletter turned to Tom Gisborne, 
but Tom had taken his sister and left the place. 
For a moment a dark frown clouded the hand- 
some face, but an hour afterward he was riding 
in happy mood toward the gypsy camp. Once 
there, he gathered men and women together, and 
had with them, in their own language, what seem- 
ed to be a perfectly satisfactory conversation. 
Then he went into his own tent, removed the pic- 
turesque dress he had hitherto affected, and at- 
tired himself like an English gentleman. 

It was not a long walk to Gisborne Hall, and 
he found Tom, as he expected, smoking on the ter- 
race overlooking the road. They soon stood face 
to face, and by this time Tom’s anger was so far 
gone that he could say nothing harder than,“ Oh, 
Willy! Willy! how couldst thou deceive me?” 

“Tn what way, Tom ?” 

“ About my sister. I cared little that Faulder 
and Dryfe and all of them jeered me for loving a 
gypsy lad, but thou should have spared little Kit- 
ty. I can hold my own in the country-side, but 
it is hard to forgive thee making Catherine Gis- 
borne a by-word.” 

“Why a by-word, dear—dearest Tom ?” 

“Ts a gypsy a mate for my sister? Folks say 
that thou hast bewitched me, and—” 

“Tom, there is not a man living worthy to mate 
with sweet Kitty Gisborne; but maybe William, 
Lord of [lkley and Baron of Fairfax, can try to 
deserve her. I deceived thee in nothing but this, 
and I was nearly ready to tell thee when that dog 
of a Sybbal shut me up in Kendal Jail.” 

“ And thou art not a gypsy, Willy Fletter ?” 

“Yes and no, Tom. My grandmother, Lord 
Philip’s wife, was a gypsy of purest blood—Eu- 
phon Fletter, queen of ten tribes. My father was 
none like her, but in the second generation the 
wild blood asserted itself, and I ran away to my 
people before I was nine years old. It was then 
Dacie left Ilkley too, for she was my nurse, and 
loved me well. Hearing I had gone to Westmore- 
land, she sought me until she grew hopeless, and 
settled at Don’t blame the faithful 
creature for encouraging my suit with Kitty; she 
has known from the first my true station, and it 
has been hard enough for her to keep her secret.” 

“How long have you been Lord Ilkley ?” 

“Since last June only.” 

“Your father’s death, then, took you away last 
May ?” 

“His illness. 


You know who 


Gisborne. 


He had been a wise and kind 
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father, humoring my wild *.oods, and hoping that 
years and a suitable marriage would enable me 
to assume my duties as an English noble when 
his death compelled it. I told him of my love 
for Kitty, and promised him as soon as possible 
to break up my connection with the Fletters, and 
ask your consent to the promise that darling Kit- 
tv made me long ago. Now, Tom, heart of my 
heart, friend, brother, shake hands again !”’ 

Willy always declared that Tom forgot all 
about English phlegm and propriety, and fell 
upon his neck and kissed him like any Oriental. 
Certainly Kitty did, and Dacie too. And though 
Kitty would not listen to a marriage without a 
wedding dress and a wedding cake, it was not 
very long before Kendal Church and Gisborne 
Hail saw a splendid wedding. 

True lovers always “live happy ever after, 
and no greater sorrow came to Kitty than the 
pleasure of humoring her lord’s roving disposi- 
tion; they “went gypsying” from Iceland to In- 
dia, and from California to Cathay, and they liked 
it. Tom’s admiration and love grew as steadily 
as the years, and whenever my Lord and Lady 
Ilkley chose to visit Gisborne, he was the happiest 
man in the world; perhaps none the less so for 
seeing on such occasions Calder of Calder, Faul- 
der, and Dryfe, and all the country-side turn out 
to do his idol honor. 


” 


In a late number of Chambers’s Journal it is 
said that there are few noble houses in England 
or Scotland without a strain of gypsy bloed. If 
my readers ever pass Ilkley Castle, they can see 
in its picture-gallery the exact time when the brill- 
iant Oriental, Euphon Fletter, stepped in among 
the fair and stately Yorkshire line; and within 
the last sixty years there has been hung in Gis- 
borne Hall the pictured semblance of that dark, 
handsome, fascinating face that won the rose-like 
beauty and sweetness of Kitty Gisborne. 


SCIENTIFIC INTELLIGENCE. 

Messrs. 8. H. Scupper, of Cambridge, and F. 
C. Bowpitcu, of Boston, attached to Haypen’s 
United States Geological Survey of the Territo- 
ries, spent two months in Colorado, Wyoming, 
and Utah in explorations for fossil insects and 
in collecting recent coleoptera and orthoptera, 
especially in the higher regions. They made 
large collections of insects at different points 
along the railways from Pueblo to Cheyenne 
and from Cheyenne to Salt Lake, as well as at 
Lakin (Kansas), Garland and Georgetown (Col- 
orado), and in various parts of the South Park 
and surrounding region. 

Ten days were spent at Green River and vicin- 
ity in examining the tertiary strata for fossil in- 
sects, with poor results. The tertiary beds of 
the South Park yielded only a single determina- 
ble insect; but near Florissant, the tertiary ba- 
sin described by Mr. Peaez in one of the annual 
reports of the Survey, was found to be exceed- 
ingly rich in insects and plants. 

n company with Rev. Mr. Lakes, of Golden, 
Mr. ScuDpDER spent several days in a careful sur- 
vey of this basin, and estimates the insect-bear- 
ing shales to have an extent at least fifty times 
as great as those of the famous locality at Oenin- 
gen in Southern Bavaria. From six to seven 
thousand insects and two or three thousand 
plants have already been received from Floris- 
sant, the specimens from this locality being re- 
markable for their beauty. 

There is every reason to believe that the ter- 
tiary strata of the Rocky Mountain region are 
richer in remains of fossil insects than any oth- 
er country in the world, and that within a few 
months the material at hand for the elaboration 
of the work on fossil insects which Mr. ScuppER 
has in preparation will be much larger than was 
ever before subject to the investigation of a sin- 
gle naturalist. Mr. Scupper has in all now more 
than 12,000 specimens of his fossil insects. 





The Geographical Magazine announces the in- 
tended publication of the journal of Esquimau 
Hans, the companion of Kane, Hayes, Hatt, 
and Nares in their arctic explorations, and who 
died while in the service of the last-mentioned 
explorer. This work will doubtless possess a 
high interest, from its being that of a native, 
written in his own language (translated by Dr. 
Rink), and reflecting the current of thought and 
ideas of the Esquimaux people. Many curious 
adventures and facts will be found narrated in 
the journal. 

We are happy to announce that the reported 
death of the Marquis AnTrNor, the eminent 
Italian traveller in Africa, has proved to be un- 
founded, and that recent advices report his ar- 
rival at Zeyla, from which place he intended to 
start at once for Italy. 





We referred some weeks ago to an important 
enterprise undertaken by the Geographical So- 
ciety of Holland for the exploration of the inte- 
rior of Sumatra, and learn with regret that this 
has received a serious check in the death of its 
leader, Mr. Scuouw LanpvOrt. 

GeRHARD Rou-trs, in continuation of his la- 
bors in Northern Africa, is about organizing an 
expedition to the eastern part of the Great Sa- 
hara. He will be accompanied by several scien- 
tific experts, among them Professor ZiTTeL, of 
Manich. His efforts will be directed to the ex- 
ploration of the oases Wajanga and Kufara, 
which have never been, so far as known, visited 
by any European traveller 





The green color of oysters, which in some 
countries is considered to add so much attract- 
iveness, while in the United States it is usually 
thought to be a serious objection, has been 
shown to be due not to the presence of copper, 
as frequently supposed, but to that of minute 
green alge, or sea-weeds, which are apt to form 
in somewhat concentrated solutions of sea-water. 

The violet color of oysters noted recently at 
the oyster fishery of Arcachon has proved to be 
due to a similar cause, although referred to the 
iodine and bromine of sea-water. Certain red- 
dish alge were found, when washed in fresh- 
water, to impart to this a brilliant violet tint; 
and by careful observation it was ascertained 
that even the spores of these plants, which con- 
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stitute a not inconsiderable portion of the nut 
ment, were similarly colored 

In ordinary seasons, the dilution of the salt 
water by the rains in the Argachon Basin is suf 
ficient to wash out the color of the spores of 
the algw, but when the brine is strongly concen- 
trated there is such an appearance about the 
gills of the oyster as has been described. 

Professor Cope, in a recent examination of the 
well-known Nickajack Cave, near Chattanooga, 
finds a blind craw-fish (probably distinct from 
that of the Mammoth Cave) and some other in 
teresting species. 





Mr. Cross, whose report upon the India-rub- 
ber trees of Brazil was given in a former num- 
ber of the Geographical Magazine, is now visiting 
the forests of Colombia, collecting for the Brit- 
ish government the valuable species of cinchona 
plants, making Popayan his head-quarters. He 
has been extremely successful in his mission, 
and expects to forward a large consignment in 
due time to plantations in India. In addition 
to his gatherings of plants, he has made many 
interesting and quite valuable discoveries in re- 
gard to the geography of the country. 


Telegraphic advices from Mr. ALEXANDER 
AGASssiz report very satisfactory success in his 
dredging operations off the coast of Yucatan 
He expects to return to the United States about 
the middle of March. 





It may interest those who are familiar with 
the fact of the discovery of remarkable extinct 
types of birds in North America, to know that 
Professor OWEN has lately described a new ge- 
nus and species, from the London clay, under 
the name of Argillornis longipenna. He consid- 
ers it to be a long-winged swimmer, allied to 
the albatross, but considerably exceeding in size 
the present representatives of that group. 





Among the reports of State Fish Commissions 
lately published for the year 1877 are the eighth 
annual report for New Jersey, the fourth for 
Minnesota, the first for Kentucky, and the bien- 
nial report for 1876 and 1877 of California. 





The thirty-fourth annual review of the whale 
fisheries of the United States has just been pub 
lished, as for many years past, by Messrs. L. H. 
BaRTLETT & Son, of New Bedford, Massachu- 
setts. They report a more favorable condition 
of trade than has existed in later years. No 
special disasters have been encountered. The 
fleet has been considerably increased, and a fair 
yield of oil and bone has been obtained. 

The present fleet consists of 187 vessels, against 
172 in the beginning of 1877, and 163 in 1875. A 
number of new whalers have been built, as being 
cheaper than making the needed alterations in 
other vessels, as has been commonly done. 

Excellent success was experienced in the North 
Pacific, whales proving to be plenty, but fewer 
than usual were found in Hudson Bay and Cum- 
berland Inlet. 

The circular remarks that whaling in the 
Western Pacific and the Zulu Sea appears to 
have been entirely neglected, owing both to the 


scarcity of sperm-whales and the diminished | 


number taken for oil. The price of oil has va- 
ried from the highest sum, fi 40 per gallon, to 
$1 03, the lowest for twenty-one years. 

Arctic whalebone started with the high price 
of the past year or two ($3 50 per pound), but 
declined to $200. The total deliveries in the 
United States amounted to about 41,000 barrels 
of sperm-oil, 27,000 barrels of whale-oil, and 
160,000 pounds of bone, the oil being less than 
that obtained in any year since 1850, and the 
bone less than in any year except 1876. This 
absolute diminution in the yield of bone, which 
amounted to 2,689,000 pounds in 1850, taken in 
connection with the constantly increasing de 
mand for it, sufficiently accounts for the in- 
creased price. 


HOME AND FOREIGN GOSSIP. 


Every one who has visited the Library of Congrese, 
at Washington, within the past five years, must have 
been impressed with the crowded condition of the 
rooms. Long ago the space was too small; and as the 
number of volumes rapidly increases, not alone by 
purchase and exchange, but by the operation of the 
law which requires the deposit of two volumes of ev- 
ery copyright book, the usefulness of the library is 
seriously impaired by want of suitable accommoda- 
tions, Great piles of books, to the number of about 
70,000, are stacked upon the floor, occupying space 
much needed by persons using the library for refer- 
ence and study, making it impossible easily to get at 
needed books, and seriously injuring the books them- 
selves. Few persons fully realize what an immense 
store of literature, science, and art is gathered in the 
Library of Congress. By a most careful enumeration 
(absolute counting is impossible, because the great 
piles of books can not be removed) made by the libra- 
rian last January, it appears that there are over 
331,000 volumes and about 110,000 pamphlets. The 
number of students who see authorities and informa- 
tion in this treasure-house constantly increases, or 
tends so to do, although many are deterred by the dif- 
ficulty of finding comfortable space in which to pursue 
their investigations. Mr. Spofford, the indefatigable 
librarian, has made many earnest appeals to Congress 
for more commodious quarters to be provided, lest the 
library become utterly useless for lack of room. Con- 
gress appears to have taken one step, having appoint- 
ed recently a commission to report on plans for the 
accommodation of the Congressional Library. Three 
plans have been proposed : the first, to rebuild the cen- 
tral portions of the Capitol, extending it east and west 
by wings ; the second, to erect a building on Judiciary 
Square ; the third, for government to purchase ground 
lying east of the Capitol Park whereon to build a li- 
brary building. It is to be hoped that some wise and 
efficient measures for making this great library more 
available will be promptly adopted. 





An exchange says: 
“They used to tell that two and two 
Made four, but sure they blundered: 
How can it be when Congress says 
That ninety is a hundred?” 


During the past two or three months some interest- 
ing experiments to test the influence of music on the 
insane have been made in connection with the inmates 
of the asylums on Ward's and Blackwell's islands. 
Five musical entertainments have been given, with 
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the mental disease takes a violent form, seer 
benefited, while others, 1 ess violent. are quieted t 
the sweet sounds, It is believed by the visiting pl 
sicians of the asylums that music, if pr ded regularly 


for the insane, would produce good and lasting effects. 


After the Treaty of Constantinople was signed, the 
Sultan sent the following telegram to the Czar: 
“ Constawtixoria, March 3, 1878 
**On the occasion of the anniversary of your Majes- 
ty’s accession to the throne, I offer my congratulations, 
with the desire of renewing our friendly relations.” 
The Czar sent the following reply: 
“ Sr, Perensecnc, March 3, 1878 
“T thank your Majesty for your congratulations, 
which I received simultaneously with the news of the 
signature of peace I perceive in this coincidence a 
presage of good and lasting relations between us 
The destruction of many old and notable buildings 
associated with the early history of the city is involved 


in the cutting of a new street from Franklin Square to 


City Hall Park, to open the 





approaches to the Brook 
t 





lyn Bridge. Among the old houses which have been 
torn down was one the corner of Frankfort and 
Cliff streets, occupied many years ago by Mr. James 
Harper. Another old landmark to be obliterated is the 
*“ Anthony tan-yards” and adjacent buildings, where 
long ago was located the famous “Jacob's Well,” so 
well known to New Yorkers in olden times. The pro- 





posed thoroughfare to the brid 
New Frankfort Street. 


will be known as 





In the salvage suit arising from the recovery of Cle- 
opatra’s Needle in the Bay of Biscay affidavits filed in 
the interest of the defendants stated that the obelisk 
was worth, as stone, only $1250, and the ship the same 
sum, as iron, valuing both simply as old stone and old 
iron to be turned into common uses. Judge Robert 
Phillimore, of the Court of Admiralty, thought differ- 
ently, however, and decided that the joint value of ship 
and cargo was $125,000. 


An event of interest recently took place in the his- 
tory of the Thirteenth Regiment, N.G.S.N.Y., one of 
the leading military organizations of the city of Brook- 
lyn. The formal introduction of Rev. Henry Ward 
Beecher to the regiment as their chaplain—a position 
accepted after earnest solicitation—brought together 
at the armory an immense crowd of spectators. After 
Mr. Beecher took the oath of office he addressed the 
regiment, and then followed a battalion drill and a 





dress parade. Mr. Beecher's reasons for accepting the 
chaplaincy were explained in the weekly prayer-meet- 
ing at hisownchurch. Briefly, and in substance, they 
were these : 


“If it is wise and prudent to have a citizen soldiery 
—— equipped and ready at all times to serve as a 

ground of support for the civil authorities, it is 
certainly well to have them fortified and strengthened 
by all the good influences it is possible to throw around 
them. Is it not eminently wise that a body of young 
men organized as a force of citizen soldiers should have 
achaplain? In an organization of this kind, made up 
of young men ex« lusively, is there not a peculiar kind 
of peril? Such men should have moral influence, and 
when they themselves wish it, some one ought to an- 
ewer. I was always forward in the movements that 
brought on the war, and throughout the whole con- 
flict I did as much as I could to sustain the burden; 
and to drop all interest in the soldier at the end of the 
war, as no longer of use, did not seem to me wise or 


proper.” 


bac 





There is a prospect of the world being supplied with 
doctors. The College of Physicians and Surgeons, the 
medical department of Columbia College, recently sent 
forth 109 young men with professional authority to 
heal the sick, and the University Medical College has 


lately graduated 150 young physicians. 


A curious story is told in an exchange in connection 
with the treasures of Kurium excavated hy General 
Di Cesnola. It appears that it was a custom of the 
ancients to keep in their temples and bury in their 
tombs jars of aromatic spices used in religious cere- 
monies. At Kuriam a number of such jars were un- 
earthed by treasure-seekers after Di Ceanola left, but 
being coarse in texture, they were thrown aside. The 
story is that one of our consuls to Turkey found some 
of these jars in possession of a Cypriot family, and 


C2222 


LET HIM HAVE A FAIR 


Czazr. “Con stan ti no—’ 
Joun Brit, “No! 
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" D { prepara t ecame fit to be ma 
nipulate and tf 4 ‘ #8 were made xt g 
a curious aromat dor know! any modern spe 
cies of the plant. The wrappers were made of ordi- 
nary tobacco, and the cigare were excellent. The to- 
bacconist bopes to succeed by caref manipulation 
in making wrappers out « Kurium weed, and in 
preparing a few cigars—as ant riosities—for the 
Parisian Exposition. Such is the “ strange story 

The Shah of Persia is expected in Paris at the op 
ing of the Exhibition, and a suite of thirty-six rooms 
has been secured for him at the Hétel de Rome 

Two colored missionaries, with their wives, recently 


sailed from New York, under the auspices of the Amer- 





ican Missionary Association, for the Mendi Mission, on 
the western coast of Africa. The four were al] born 
n slavery, but chiefly by their own exertions secured 
an education at Fisk University, Nashville, Tennesses 

Not long ago, when volunteers for the foreign ser rr) 
were desired, these young men and the y g women 
to whom they were engaged offered themselves and 


t 





were approved. After t young men were 
they were married, and left Nashville for N« 


whence they sailed. 





HUMORS OF THE DAY 


A oonTewrorary cautions ite lady 


are dreesed in velvet 





readers, when they 
, against sitting down on cane- 
hbottome 


when she 
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SCENE AT AN IRISH BANK. 

Lorp Sqvawpreren. “Overdrawn, Mr. O'Hagan? 
Why, I cast up the pass-book myself, and it showed 
over a thousand in my favor 

Me. O'Hagan. “Ah, me lord, it’s a thrifling mis 
take ye've made: ye've cast the year of our Lord into 


the poun’s. Troth 





r 





it's row! ng in riches we'd all be if 
) 











we could only discount Anne yminy ! 
—_ - 

“Te your master at home 7” inguil tleman of 
the servant of the house at which he was calling 
“ No, Sir,” replied the mar “When w he be back * 
asked the visitor. “Can't aay, Sir,” eald the mar 


“when he sends me down to say he’s out, I can never 
be sure 
_— 
A gentleman asked a friend, in a very knowing man- 
ner,“ Pray, did you ever see a cat-fshf” “No,” was 


= 
One hiring a lodging said to the landlady, “I assure 
you, madam, I am so much liked that I never left a 
lodging but my landlady shed teara “ Perhaps,” said 
she, “ you always went away without paying / 
_— 
A tTraeme Niowr at a Taratar.—Once, when a 
a bashful cub, I took 
girl to a comedy one 1 








she seemed divine; 1 wo At the end 
of the firet half hour she ,“ Why do you fidget 
with your feetso?” Isaid,“ DidI?” Then I put my 
attention there and kept still. At the end of another 
half hour she said, “* 4 hy do you say, ‘ Yes, oh yes!’ 
and ‘Ha! ha! oh, certainly! very true!’ to every thing 


I eay, when half the time those are entirely irrelevant at 
sewers?” I blushed and explained that I had been a little 
absent-minded. At the end of another half bour she 
said, “* Please why do you grin so steadily at vacancy, 
and yet look so ead?” I explained that I always did 
that when I was reflecting. An hour passed, and then 
she turned and contemplated me wit! t 

and said, “* Why do you cry all the time 7" 
that very fanny comedies always me 
last human nature surrendered, and I secretly slipped 

I 





er earnest eyes, 





I explained 


my boots off. This was a mistake was not able to 
get them on any more. It wae a rainy night; there 
were no omnibuases going our way, and I walked home, 
burning up with shame, with the girl on one arm and 
my boots under the other, 1 was { 


compassion, especially in those m« 
dom when I had to pass through 
ipon the pavement from street 
child of the forest eaid, “‘ Where are your boots 7” and 
being taken unprepared, I put a fir ng touch to the 
follies of the evening with the etupid remark, * The 
higher classes do not wear them to the theatre 
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SPELL AT CONSTANTINOPLE, 


No!! Nott!” 
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MISS MARIA’S OPINION. 


“Witt you have the Herald, Maria dear ? 
There is news from the seat of war.” 
“T can not be worried about those Turks ; 

Just hand me the last Bazar. 
I have got my own little private cares, 
And Europe must manage her own affairs.” 


“Now I wonder what earthly care you have; 
Your life should be merry and bright.” 
“Why, Jane, there’s a dozen different things 

That worry me day and night. 
You will not believe me, I know, my dear; 
But listen a moment, and you shall hear. 


“Shall I get a card for the Lortons’ bail ? 
That's the first of my present distress. 

And suppose I do, then the question comes, 
Can I manage another dress ? 

In fact, the dress I must have; but, dear me! 

I can not decide what the color must be. 


“Shall it be lower and longer, my dear ? 
Can it be any tighter, or not? 
And what was it Fritz said about her bill ? 
I declare I have quite forgot. 
But the dress must come, that is very plain— 
Do you think papa will grumble again ? 


“T half suspect that I really need 
A little more hair, in curls ; 

And I’m anxious for fear the Lortons ask 
Those odious Shoddy girls; 

But doubly so about Frank Denaire, 

For my dress is wasted if he’s not there. 


“So I hope you see I have not the time 
For the troubles of Europe to care ; 

If kings will die, or get married, or fight, 
Why, that is their own affair. 

If they'd costumes to plan for every night, 

They would not be half so ready to fight.” 


THE COMING MAN. 


LETTER V. 
FROM CHARLES READE TO “HARPER'S WEEKLY.” 

Tavs it is—Invention is the Child of Neces- 
sity, and the mother, like other mothers, is al- 
ways older than the child. Men invent to fill 
gaps, not to prevent them. When man the hunt- 
er took to fighting, he got pierced himself by 
his opponent’s arrows; and not until many had 
been killed for want of a shield, did he invent the 
shield. 

Primitive man, with his simple habits, was won- 
derfully tough and hard. He is so to this day. 
You may perforate his liver, or his lungs, or even 
his stomach, in moderation, you don’t kill him, 
as you do the sons of luxury. But he had one 
organ that was as vital as it is in us—the heart. 
Perforated there, he died as quickly, as surely, 
as we do. He found this out to his cost, and in- 
vented the shield. The savage, hitherto either- 
handed, had now a shield-hand and a spear-hand. 
[See letter two for this fact revealed in ancient 
languages.] He had a hand that in war defend- 
ed his life, and a hand that killed the enemy. 
Now man’s gratitude is a mole-hill, his vanity a 
mountain ; and, besides, he adores every shedder 
of blood in fair fight: so the hand that killed 
the enemy became the hand of glory, the hand 
of honor. The mere protecting hand was slight- 
ed more and more. This double foible has never 
left the human heart at any period of history. It 
is in our own hearts to this day, and in many sub- 
tle forms, At the date of the first Hebrew writ- 
ings this foible was many thousand years old. 
The origin of it was already lost in the night of 
ages, and it had ramified so largely, that its very 
branches and leaves helped hide the parent stem. 
The noble hand, that shed the foeman’s blood, 
had claimed for that reason first the sceptre, 
then the graver’s tool, the painter’s brush, and 
all the symbols and instruments of glory and 
honor. The effects spread, the original cause 
faded out of sight. Who is the Savage King ? 
the man who has killed the most foes. Who is 
the demi-civilized King ? some victorious soldier. 

“Le premier qui pit roi fut un soldat heureux.” 

Lawgivers, I grant you, are as rare as legisla- 
tors are common, and Napoleon and Cromwell 
were born lawgivers: for all that, if they had 
not been first-rate fighters, neither Nap nor Noll 
had ever handled a sceptre. 

Who are the idols of history? is it the shields 
or the swords, the benefactors or the destroyers 
of mankind? Without shedding of blood there 
is no reputation in history. We do not glorify 
Moses, Solon, or Archimedes, but Alexander, Cze- 
sar,and Co. This foible, so famously lashed by 
Gibbon, prevails to this hour; and even in the 
heart of Waritself: to save our own city, or camp, 
is not so glorious as to kill the enemy. Hear 
what the one habitual observer in the juvenile 
world has noted : 


“There was a little city, and few men within 
it; and there came a great King against it and 
besieged it, and built great bulwarks against it. 
Now there was found in it a poor wise man, and 
he, by his wisdom, delivered the city. Yet no 
man remembered that poor man.” 

Of course not. He was only the defender, the 
shield, the invaluable left hand. If he had en- 
countered the besieging King upon the ramparts, 
and cloven him to the brisket before both hosts, 
he would have been a commoner man, since wis- 
dom is rarer than valor, but the blood of the foe 
well shed would have floated him to immortal 
honor; his name would have been written in 
brass ; the local poets would have called him the 
sword of the city, and its right hand. He was 
its left hand, and its shield, and he reaped ingrati- 
tude and oblivion. 

The demi-civilized are a little better; but not 
much, The silly savage is inside their skins in- 
stead of out. In the Crimean war, the left hand, 
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or shield, of the British army was Florence Night- 
ingale, a woman with the virtues of both sexes. 
She saved our soldiers’ lives by the hundred. 
She fought the true slaughterers of our troops, 
cold, famine, and death-dealing Routine. No 
man there did one-tenth as much for our army 
as she did. Well, did the half-civilized persons, 
who governed the nation, bestow any substantial 
honor on her? Since every war makes second- 
rate generals Peers, thi8 first-rate champion of 
the country, and the army, should have been 
made a Peeress by acclamation; she would have 
been, if the savage was out of us. But no; the 
people honored her for the nine days they can 
hold a thought, but those who should have been 
superior to the people in intelligence could not 
throw up to the female warrior, the human shield, 
and benefactress of England at a pinch, the honor 
they threw down, soon after, on a couple of Mon- 
ey-bags, male and female. 

These sordid follies, and dishonorable distribu- 
tion of honor, show that civilization is still unripe, 
and the world only crawling into manhood; and 
far-fetched as the connecticn may seem to vulgar 
thinkers, they are part of the same lurking sav- 
agery, to which the right hand owes all its glory, 
honor, sham sanctity, and sham dignity: it has 
been the aggressive hand, and the shedder of 
blood, for ages. Take it into the prize-ring, and 
behold it dethroned directly, and why ? because, 
there, it is more defensive, and the left is more 
aggressive and has shed more blood. 

The older a habit is, the tighter it clings to 
mankind. That the right hand should be the 
aggressive hand, is a habit twice as old as the no- 
tion that the left hand is inferior in strength. 
This is proved neatly enough whenever the two 
ideas come into collision. Example—in playing 
the violin the great physical difficulty is the finger- 
ing: why is that difficulty always assigned to the 
hand which Humbug says is incompetent to deal 
with superlative difficulties? Because, to keep 
faithful to that lie, man would have had to resign 
the older and more Pagan title of the right hand 
to superiority, aggressiveness : so the time-honor- 
ed spear-arm and sword-arm is brandished, and 
lashes the modern fiddle-strings, and the left has 
to laugh at the newer lie of the two, and do the 
prodigious difficulties. 

A gentleman drives four spirited horses ; they 
pull like devils, and sometimes each for himself. 
To hold them, guide them, and make them work 
together, takes a strong biceps, and sinewy fingers. 
Why is this difficulty imposed on a hand with a 
reputation for weakness? Why? because the 
whip is the aggressive instrument; the mild rep- 
resentative of blood-shedding. To take the ag- 
gressive instrument out of the glorious hand, and 
give it to the merely useful and laborious hand 
instead, would be to cut down the old Pagan tree 
by the roots. 

I must now waste a few lines on sham science. 
There are certain Medical men who must dabble 
in physiology on juvenile methods, and not on 
the adult method that belongs to Physiology: one 
favorite trick of theirs is to take a doubtful fact 
and, instead of sifting it severe‘y on direct evi- 
dence, to assume it, and run off to find a solu- 
tion: a very weak solution satisfies them, because 
they have admitted the fact. So they add the 
inadequate solution to the doubtful fact, and 
think to make 1 with a couple of naughts. 
Charles the Second is said to have seen this foi- 
ble, and played on it. He asked his physicians 
to explain to him why, if you put fish carefully 
into a full bucket, the water does not overflow. 
They each brought him a learned solution of the 
phenomenon. Then he had the bucket in, and 
of course the water did overflow. Some wag tried 
a mare’s-nest of this sort on Paley: but the old 
Cantab fixed a glittering eye on him, and said, 
“ Problem, Sir! It is a lie, and that’s the solw- 
tion.” 

On the above false and unscientific system a 
few credulous medical men have proceeded in 
this matter. Instead of sifting with due severity 
the statement that the right arm is by nature 
superior to the left, and examining the force of 
custom, the poor souls assume that custom is a 
Nullity; and having laid down as a self-evident 
truth that notorious falsehood, they run off to 
Anatomy to find in Nature a cause that originates 
in custom, though it may react in some degree on 
Nature. They find that in man and other ani- 
mals there is in general a slight preponderance 
of the viscera on the right side, chough sometimes 
it is on the left. They assume that the slight 
balance of the viscera would make a man right- 
handed. Now, in the first place, if so small a 
preponderance had any effect at all, it must be 
the other way. The arms hang loose, and act 
from a fulcrum. Weight the right side of the 
Fulcrum, and you call the left arm into opera- 
tion; on this principle you plant the left foot 
firm, and not the right, to strike, or throw, with 
the right arm. In the next place, this slight pre- 
ponderance of the viscera is found in the ape and 
other animals, yet they are either-handed. Droll 
logic, to cite as the cause of a bad habit in one 
animal a feature that animal has in common with 
a thousand animals not one of whom is nursed 
into that bad habit. 

In the next place, every left-handed man that 
has been dissected up to date has had this slight 
preponderance of the viscera to the right. 

In the next place, when the viscera are trans- 
posed, and preponderate to the left, the man is 
right-handed all the same. These are known sta- 
tistics of the dissecting table, and, convinced by 
them, sensible physicians have all given up the 
false inference from the balance of the viscera, 
which are an inadequate and irrelevant solution 
of man’s general right-handedness, of his occa- 
sional left-handedness, and of the invariable su- 
periority, in strength and skill, of whichever arm 
or hand any individual exercises the most in any 
labor or art whatever. 

The theories of Broca are even more chimer- 
ical, He pretends that the left hemisphere of the 
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brain is larger than the right, and thinks it has 
the sole control of the right hand movements. 
Here we have a statement and a juvenile divina- 
tion: the statement is not supported by English 
measurements of the brain in young people; we 
find that sometimes one lobe is the heavier, and 
sometimes the other: the divination is not sup- 
ported by a particle of evidence, and is contra- 
dicted by evidence; for three right-hand paral- 
yses out of five are connected with a lesion of 
the right lobe of the brain. Cross paralysis is 
very common; but direct paralysis more com- 
mon. Another blunder vitiates his whole chime- 
ra. He mistakes effect for cause. The brain of 
a young child is a clew to nature, but in the brain 
of a lop-handed adult the effects of custom are 
inextricably confounded with nature. The shoul- 
der of a laboring right-handed man is enlarged 
and the muscles of the chest perverted. Fancy a 
dreamer taking these phenomena for the cause of 
right-handedness, when they are the effect of it, 
yet Broca’s reasoning as to the brain of an adult 
right-handed man is cloth off the same coat. 
Why, nothing is more altered by outside habit 
than the brain. Let brainless dissectors of the 
brain show me in the left lobe of the female 
child’s brain the congenital formation that would 
have compelled her, had she grown up to ma- 
ternity, to stop another human being with a brain 
outside her skull from using his childish left hand, 
though nature incited him to do it. 

To ignore custom and take it for nature, though 
he sees it operating against nature before his eyes, 
and ignore it merely because it is a Force he can 
not dissect with a knife on a table, is the foible 
of a poor pedant to whom Truth is a sealed book. 
True science is never at war with good sense. 

To correct this sort of sham science, its Goose- 
Greek, and its hollow jargon, with real science 
and plain English, accept an infallible maxim of 
true science, and one I submit with equal confi- 
dence to the Physiologist, and to the judge who 
is presiding in a matter of life and death. 


THE TRUE SOLUTION IS THAT WHICH RECONCILES 
ALL THE INDISPUTABLE FACTS, 


Now let any man take the facts connected with 
the brain and the viscera in apes, tigers, raccoons, 
infants, adults, etc., and the varied facts revealed 
in this letter, and as many more indisputable facts 
as ever he likes, and I say he will never reconcile 
all his facts and all mine with any other solution 
but this, that every child is born as either-hand- 
ed as an ape, and shows it till Nature is stifled by 
grown-up people, but that custom is a second na- 
ture, and that it is the women who begin the 
fight against nature, with custom, and make the 
child lop-handed : in which he is afterward con- 
firmed by the habit of imitating his playfellows, 
another custom, and the traditions of society at 
school and at home, which also are custom, and 
not Nature. 

“ As the twig’s bent the tree is inclined.” 

The editor of Figaro, J. Mortimer, Esq., is 
completely either-handed. It came about thus. 
The women made him right-handed in the usual 
way. But when he was about four years old he 
injured his right, and the left hand took its place. 
His right recovered; but as the whole thing is 
custom, and Nature has nothing on earth to do 
with it, the left hand did not resign the eminence 
it had obtained by habit, arising not from nature, 
but accident. However, when he reached fifteen, 
the other boys ridiculed him so that he set delib- 
erately to work to cultivate the right, and be like 
his fellows. He succeeded—because the whole 
thing is custom—but became either-handed. He 
can use both hands equally well, except that he 
can work better with the right hand, simply be- 
cause he practices it more. His left hand and 
arm remain the larger, and somewhat stronger. 
Such is the power of early custom. Follow these 
changes : 

Either-handed for the first twelve months by 
nature. 

Right-handed by training for three years. 

Left-handed for twelve years by habit, arising 
not from nature, but accident. 

Either-handed now by training, and each hand 
superior whenever most practiced. 

These changes reveal the twaddle of Anatomy, 
the impotence of Nature, and the omnipotence of 
custom in the whole thing. The gentleman is 
alive, and accessible. The adult reasoner calls 
no witnesses that can not be cross-examined. 

My eldest brother, Mr. William Barrington 
Reade, is either-handed. In his youth a cricket- 
er, he bowled and batted left-handed, but caught 
equally well with either hand, which in those days 
was not common. He always carved skillfully 
with the right, and wrote an exquisite and, in- 
deed, an unrivalled hand: was a smart cavalry 
officer, and did his sword exercise with the right. 
Shoots from his right shoulder: can not shoot 
from his left. In shaving lathers with his left, 
then shaves entirely with his right: then goes 
over it again with his left, on the principle ob- 
served by mowers in mowing short grass. 

I once asked him why not one of his children 
is ambidexter. He replied as follows, to a syl- 
lable : 

“Oh, for that matter, I always vowed that if 
ever I married, my children should have the use 
of both hands: and I did my best: but all the 
good I did down stairs was undone in the Nurs- 
ery.” 

This, then, is where the shoe really pinches. 
Women suffer much for children, and love them 
much. They are naturally impatient of male in- 
terference between them and children, the bur- 
den of whom they bear. In the next place, 
yielding as women are in some things, they are 
stiff as iron in matters of custom, especially irra- 
tional custom. There is no single instance on 
record of their ever giving up any downright 
mania, under the influence of the pen, and they 
will not change their natures for me. They will 
never be the friends of children, but always their 
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lovers, and their enemies, unless they can be per- 
suaded out of it. 

I must appeal, therefore, to good husbands, 
who wish to be good parents; and first to the 
class of mechanics and skilled laborers who have 
young children growing up about them. Look 
at these children, my fine fellow, and more to 
come. Can you tell what they will be? Can 
you look at any one of them and say, “I am sure 
that boy, or girl, will never be able to make ten 
shillings a week more by being either-handed, as 
the either-handed type-writers and steam-loom 
weavers do?” The omniscient God might say 
that, or He might say the reverse. You can say 
neither. All you know is that you brought them 
into the world, without their consent—a world 
they will have to work and struggle for food in, 
like yourself; and so you ought to give them ev- 
ery chance, you and your wife. Well, either- 
handedness, as a rule, is money, and your wife 
can teach it the little children as easily as she can 
right-handedness, When they promote them- 
selves to throwing stones, you can insist on their 
throwing them equally well with both hands, and 
so on to this or that trade. They will never go 
back, if you start them right, and they may live 
to bless you for it. If you fall into this sugges- 
tion, send me your address, and I will lend you 
my co-operation by sending you printed instruc- 
tions. 

As for our games, what can be more absurd 
than to see a man, in the cricket field, stop a ball 
with the left in an attitude fit for throwing it to 
the wicket-keeper, yet have to shift the ball to 
his right hand, and advance the left foot to throw, 
and perhaps let ina run? The game of Fives is 
played with both hands, and is a most beneficial 
game to the whole body. Why should the games, 
that are only fives with a bat, be played lop-hand- 
ed? But I will be reasonable, I will only ask a 
few young ladies and gentlemen to give either- 
handedness a trial in lawn tennis—uander forfeit 
for every ball struck with the wrong bat. I know 
it will be rather heart-breaking at first, but it will 
improve the whole body, and, if persisted in, we 
shall see young women very goddesses of grace 
and poetic movement, especially if they would 
also learn to do the most graceful thing possible, 
viz.: take wide steps yracefully, and bound like 
antelopes, lighting always on the ball of the foot, 
and with the feet pretty near together, and ready 
to be off again. Young ladies, listen to an older 
fox than you are, and Heaven will reward you. 
You will be married wholesale from the lawn. 


SURSUM PATRES!—FATHERS AWAKE! 


If any parents in my walk of life can rise to 
the parental wisdom and affection of an old bach- 
elor—to whom, personally, children are pests— 
and decide to be their children’s friend, let me 
warn them they live farther from their young 
than Mechanics do, and have a harder task. 
Every gentleman with a large family has three 
houses under one roof. His basement is a mod- 
ern public-house, that the lower classes run in 
and out of without his consent or knowledge; 
and his nursery is a mediaeval tower of rusty su- 
perstitions. Nurse will be dead against him : and 
he can not fight her; he would be mad to try it. 
His only chance is to persuade her. But he will 
never do that unless he begins by enlarging her 
vocabulary. He may take this truth from me; it 
is the observation of a life— 


A GAP IN LANGUAGE MAKES A GAP IN THOUGHT. 


“Oh, don’t do that, Master George; you will 
be left-handed,” cries the Paynim nurse. 

“ What, if he uses his left one minute, and his 
right the next ?” asks the youthful mother. 

“La! yes, ma’am; if he uses his left at all.” 

That a child, who uses his right and left, would 
not be left-handed, but either-handed, is an idea 
this good soul could no more get into her skull, 
until you have enlarged her vocabulary, than she 
could fly to heaven on a soap-bubble. 

“There’s a fool for you,” cries some sprightly 
reader. 

No greater a fool than her neighbors; not to 
be able to realize any thing, unless there is a fa- 
miliar word that fits it, is the common foible of 
all ordinary minds. My Lord Bacon says truly, 
“Words are the counters of wise men, but the 
money of fools.” 

I cite from a weekly paper: “ A writer in one 
of the Medical journals asks why are we right- 
handed? Does it not occur to him that the rea- 
son is because we are not left-handed ?” 

What withering sarcasm, and how eager he is 
to clap his fool’s cap over a gleam of dawning 
reason ! 

Dissect this weekly wag. What he proclaims 
comes to this: “I can not conceive any man not 
being lop-handed. If he is not right-handed he 
must be left-handed, and vice versa.” But why 
are the wag’s conceptions so limited? only because 
his vocabulary—uniike that of the despised “ Med- 
ical journal”—does not contain the word “ ambi- 
dexter ;”’ still less the better word “ either-hand- 
ed,” and his mind can not, in any subject, go an 
inch beyond his vocabulary. To him, and to mill- 
ions, A GAP IN LANGUAGE IS A GAP IN THOUGHT. 

Now why should Nurse have a larger brain than 
this weekly wag? She is not paid for it. We 
must take her as she is, and work her by infallible 
rules. Even as the gimlet makes a hole in the 
hard wood, and then the screw can enter, so we 
must gimlet into the skulls of Nurse and mother 
the word EITHER-HANDED ; and then we shall have 
a chance to screw the idea “ EITHER-HANDED” in 
by degrees, Of this I am so sure, that I will send 
the gimlets by post to any parent, who may be in 
earnest ; my gimlets will be good-sized slips of pa- 
per with the word “ either-handed” printed large, 
a few words of sense, and of course a filigree 
border: the trimmings may reconcile her to the 
Truth. 

There is one topic more I would rather refer to 
medical men, under conditions. They must fore- 
go the false method of Broca and other juvenile 
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reasoners, and conduct the i 
adult Reason—statistics collected by men with 
out a theory. 

Here is an awful coincidence, which none but 
a fool will slight; here is a single animal setting 
himself against his Creator, and making himself 
lop-handed and game-legged ; 
mal is more often afflicted with paralysis of on 
side (called in Medicine “ Hemiplegia’”) than are 
animals in general. This, I say, 
incidence. Here is another—I am told, out of 
the note-books of several physicians, consulted 
by my friend Lawrence Hamilton, that the 
side, in their experience, is paralyzed rather oft 
ener than the left. So that the hand which, for 
so many years,man has almost worshipped, by 
word and deed, is oftenest laid low in horrible 
degradation, and brought very close to death and 
putrefaction while yet the body survives. Even 
so Antiochus, who accepted homage as a god, was 
not honored with a stroke of lightning 
godlike death; but tten with 
taught his distance from Divinity. 

As to the physical reasons of the above coinci 
dences, Dissection, on a grand scale, may, or may 
not reveal them: all the investigations up to date 
have been on too trumpery a scale, and in the 
hands of theorists, which is fatal. 

Let the leaders of medicine profit by their pri 
vate practice and the invaluable machinery for sta 
tistic in the hospitals and Infirn The nation 
is large ; let them get one thousand brains of par 
alyzed persons examined by people who have no 
theory. Let it be noted at once whether each 
sufferer was right-nanded, left-handed, or either 
handed, paralyzed right or left, with or without 
loss of speech, and after death whether the lesion 
was in the right lobe of the brain or the left 
This wide statistic will shed the first gleam of 
real science on this matter; at present it is all 
obscurity and dishone sty, because eac h theorist 
has found his own facts, and who has not ob 
served that Medicine is mere Fiction, whenever 
the theorist is allowed to collect the facts ? 
Meantime it is enough for me, who am a prac- 
tica! man, that an either-handed animal has, some 
how or other, a better chance of escaping paraly 
sis than a lop-handed animal has. Aristotle says, 
“When you have secured a fact, you need not 
trouble about the reason :’’ and that is good sense, 
at all events as a rule of action. 
bought and sold all the world over, and often for 
high prices. One chance more in fifty of escap 
ing paralysis is alone worth great pains and labor ; 
ind besides, on this point, the effect of inherited 
habit on the species is not yet known. We might 
possibly diminish that fearful malady in the race, 
as well as in the individual, by ceasing to inflict 
on children the lop-handed mania, and by aiding 
and directing those wise instincts the infant al 
ways shows, but at present resigns—to his own 
life-long injury—under the tyrannical influence 
of a creature, whose Pagan traditions are 
so old, nor half so wise, as that poor child’s im 
mortal instincts, derived from primeval Man ; but 
she is too big, watchful, and resolute, for any child 
to resist. 

19 Atsert Gate, KNIGHTSBRIDGE. 
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P.S.—The author of these letters invites com 
munications from the United States, especially 
from his good friends the female Phys 
students, who may be of great service to man 
kind in the matter. 
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RUSSIA AND THE EUXINE.! 

One of the most brilliant and penetrating fan- 
cies of the active intellect of Greece has fixed 
upon the distant shores of the inclement Euxine 
the scene of its finest invention, and has chained 
forever to the inhospitable rock the form of the 
first philanthropist. Erect, immovable, fettered 
hand and foot, the demi-god still seems to hover 
over the lonely sea. The roar of English and 
Russian guns has failed to dissolve the classic 
tradition. The fire that Prometheus once deemed 
so useful has been transformed into an instrument 
of deadliest woe to man; the arts he imparted 
have not yet produced universal peace; his love 
for the human race has often served only to in- 
voke anew the anger of the and as the 
English and the Russians seem ready to contend 
for the control of the Black Sea and the Bosporus, 
beneath the rocks where the demi-god still chants 
his melancholy lay, above the flashing and 
gulf in which he terrified, once 
more the old t gedy is pr rhaps to be re-enact 
ed, and the philanthropic progress of ages to be 
checked and turned back by the rage of insensate 
fate. 

To the Greeks the Crimea, Scythia, the mouths 
of the Danube, and the golden shores of Colch 
were long the scenes of their wildest fables It 
was late in their history when the poet fixed his 
demi-god to the lofty rock of the d Yet, 
next to the Phoenicians, the Greeks became the 
undisputed owners of the Euxine. Their fine trad 
ing cities sprang up on ull its Sinope 
Tomi, and the Chersonese became the seats of a 
great commerce ; the Dardanelles filled an 
nually with fleets of me Athens 
Rhodes, and Syria In the opening of the imp« 
rial period of Rome the Black Sea was the centre 
of political interest and commerci al activity 
fleets and armies of Trasan subdued the linen 
manufacturers of Colchis, the corn-bearing lands 
of the Crimea owned the superior authority of 
the emperors, and the Black Sea became a Roman 
lake. Next the Tartars and the Scythians are 
found holding its desolate shores. The Turks 
succeeded the Tartar The Russian Em} re in 
the last century was shut out by a chain of Mo 
jan states from the harbors of the Euxin« 
Crimea obeyed the Sul 
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Sinope, Colchis, and the 
tan, and Perer the Great was driven back by a 
series of disastrous defeats from the maritime 
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lands he coveted. But with the close of the last 


century began that rapid advance which has n 
the master of the East. ( 
made her triumphal entry into the ¢ 
the genius of Po 


TEMKIN, amidst a rejoicing peasantry or a thriving 


ie 
ATHERINE II 


rimea through 


Russia 


] 


villages built in a day by mad 


populace gathered to amuse the weary Empress 
The desert was peopled, palaces raised in the 
wilderness, iminated, fins 
roads ope ned, the Borysthenes covered with fleets 
of magnificent galleys, and Russia at last, with 
a theatrical pageant of unequalled splendor, fixed 
its immutable grasp upon the Euxine 

In 1829 the Russians, under Dresrrcn, pene 
trated to Adrianople ; Turkey yielded in needless 
alarm, for the small force of the invaders, Baron 
von Moltke relates, could have made no lasting 
impression upon the defer 
The war proved the 
power of the Czar 
failure followed the passionate attempt to over 
run Turkey made by the imperious Nicnotas. The 
defense of Siiistria and the skill of Omar Pasna 
had already defeated the designs of the R 
even before England and France 
intervene. 

Mr. KrtncGiake’s minute and caref 
the origin of the Crimean war 
his countrymen: it was the most absurd, the 


} 


mountain chains ill 





es of Constantinople 
rather than the 
But a still more disastrous 


weaadness 





were res 


il picture of 





might well instruct 


A few priests quarrelled over 
the tombs and the churches at Bethlehem: the 
French government forced the Sultan to with 
draw the keys from the keeping of the Greek 
clergy and commit them to the care of the Latins ; 
the Greeks complained to the Czar Nicno.as: the 
Czar threatened the tre mbling Porte: the Turks 
relied upon the support of France and England 
and defied his power ; he sent his armies across 
the Pruth and seized upon the Turkish provinces ; 
but Austria now threatened to defend the Turks, 
and Nicno.as withdrew his forces. At this 
ment one might suppose peace would have been 
ly maintained, and a Conference of the Euro 
pean powers must have composed the agitation 
in the East. But the usurper who held the con- 
trol of France, by the aid of the army and the 
“Church,” had resolved from the beginning to 
plunge his country into war, and to drag England 
too into a wild scene of bloodshed. His conspir 
acy against the republic had just been perfected ; 
the boulevards of Paris yet rang with the cries of 
his victims; the best and purest of the French 
were in exile or in chains; his generals and his 
ministers were men without character, talents, 
morals, the successful Catmines of an audacious 
plot: a war could alone draw off the scrutiny of 
the people from his odious government, and Lovis 
NapoLeon pressed on the quarrel with Russia 
He goaded NicHOLAS into insane rage, he made 
England the dupe of his extreme subtlety. Mr. 
KinGLAKE has told the story of the conspiracy 
against the French repub 
that almost recalls the 
Sattust. England, he thinks, was tempted into 

Its chief ministers were Lord ABERDEEN 
Mr. Giapstone—both ardent f 
; the Liberal party ruled the nation ; 
seemed no possibility of exciting hostilities over 
a question that grew out of the d 
priests in Palestine, and which would never have 
arisen but for the active interference of France 
The cunning of the French usu drove the 
Eagiish into an unjust demand; the Czar made 
no reply to the insolent proposal, and England 
found itself involved in a useless and terrible 
struggle. Yet Mr. Kinciake admits that his 
country was weary of the “dull canker of 
that the nation longed for war; that the 
war was madly popular; that the rage of the En 
glish was turned against Russia without a cause, 
and that they have a natural passion for warfare 
that at times exceeds all control. 

A strange admission! Yet the excitement that 
has recently sprung up ever England, the eag 
ness of the ruling class to assail Russia and de- 
fend the Turk, the insults offered to the friends 
of peace, confirm his assertion made fifteen years 
ago, and prove the fatal errors of an oligarchy 
The people are nowhere eager for war; the in 
dustrial where banish from 
their midst the disturbers of the peace of na 
tions ; how often are 
idle and the vicious into disastrous conflicts that 
cover the world with horror! Mr. Coppen said, in 
1862, of his countrymen it 3-54, that “ wher 
a people are inflamed in that 


useless, of wars 


mo 


easi 





lic with a bitter energy 


il 
pen and the manner of 
war 
and 


peace 


advocates ot 


there 





sputes of a few 


rper 


peace ;” 





r- 


‘ lasses would every 


yet they dragged by the 


way. they are no 





better than mad dogs ;” seem to 
apply with novel force to 1878 
To set up a silver star rch of the 
Nativity at Bethlehem, to hol its great 
door, the Latin clergy set the world in a flame 
and Mr. Kineiake has traced the rising confla 


gration from the earliest s] 
It was in the Euxin 


was to rage, on the peace 





contest 
._ whose farmers and shepherds ac 
they p 
+ the mild rule of the Czar 


rs of the 








and savage solitude? why had 
t Force once more chain 
thropy to the lonely 
to the re 
For months the 
around the harbor and walls of Sevastopol; the 
honest RaGian and the « ARNAUD 
and CanroBerT pursued their destructive labors 
The simple peasants of ancient Muscovy wonder 
they were forced into 
with the farmers of Normandy 


distant 


Strength and 





rock, and left it to complain 


- ‘ 
jolcing Waves and the all-embracing alr 


horrible din of warfare went on 


onspirators ST 


ed why a ce udly contest 
and the 
f Kent and Sussex, and died in countless num 
on the heights of Inkermann and amidst 


laborers 





the plz stricken valleys of the Crimea. The 
French and English officers disputed for the 
chief command; adversity united them The 


dreadful passion for war raged in both nations 
The horrors of the 
ward its close. “The English desired war,” says 
Mr. Kryciake, but they were soon surfeited of its 


merciless siege deé« pened to- 
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nalt and w Malakoff a R 
and the sickening and tainted ruit I 
came into their power, most Englis 
felt that they had been misg 
TI French conspirators alo had 
the Crimean war to f r tyra | 
France, and sustain by Fr t 
poral power of the papa 

Thus Russia ir seemed «shut t trom t 


control of the Eux 











gland could boast of from its (1 al 
was a new load of debt, of povert i a 
and the possession of an ally an the Channe 
who was believed t at 
for the sack of Lo fw ; 
The conspirators ‘ . 
1ous to revive the nu urd 
Piccadilly 1 Pa r knew 
any sense of secur 
in command of Francs But t for ] 
nis iast mad s va lef ‘ ‘ 
Germal the papa I el il 
Europ de a at str va 

eral intelliger ‘ Turk shak } 
content of its ¢ ar } } 
cruelties, has once more ked fere! 
of R ssia, and t wit! t r t die ; ( 
+} 7 by caeian A : , 
t Dardanelles are contr i R : 
the fleets of } ind w n va ¢ " 
irrest the fall of the Ott in Emy e ¢ 
trance of R ul » t i 

Tl ted Europear powers may be more s 
cessful, but the events of t war have showr 
ather the weak tha the etrer } f Russia 
and have take away any pret ‘ f alarm that 
England might have put forward . ground f 
her armed interference TheR 41 ' that 
could scarcely vverpower the wasted strength of 
Turkey are no match for the trained forces of the 
West. England may lay aside its fears for I 
dia; Germany Ww . TI 
Euxine may be 1 but it will } 
levoted to pear 1. Ww 7 
trust, will becor Renae ‘ 
ress, and the lament of the pl lanthroy Pr 
metheus be changed into the happy cries of 
imphant peace Evoense Lawrey 
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Calendar. 


MARCH 
Third Sunday in Lent 
Annunciatior 


Fourth Sunday in Lent. 


Sunday, 24. 





Sunda 


Mr. Cook is not likely to win and hold his po 
sition as a successful lecturer on tl relations 
of metaphysics and science to the ¢ tian re 
ligion without being subjected to searching er 
icism. Essays have appeared in the New J 
ylander which call in question the validity of 
both his scientific and his philosop! l 
tions It should be said, however 
Cook has a word for his critics, and 


them from time t 





» time with great ene: 





strong point in his addresses should not be 
overlooked By the force of his oratorical tal 


ent he has given to the abstrusest subjects a 
popular interest Were he to discuss them 
the “dry light’? of the understandir whict 
BACON says is best, he wo speak to empty 
benches. The features of his lectures which 
may make them distasteful to highly cultivated 
men are the sources of their popular power 


In contrast with the honors paid to the deceased 





Pope were those rendered to the memory of D 
Durr, the East Indian missionary. His deat 
has elicited tributes to his worth throug t 
America, Great Britain, and India If the Poy 
accumulated wealth from the gifts of his f nds, 
Dr. Durr as persistently refused them, turnir 
them over, whenever bestowed, to tl se of 
missions. The London Spectator bears this tes 
timony to his great influence in India: “‘ Pos 
sessed of singular powers of tuition, unwearied 








in labor, and able to enchain men with an ora 
tory which we have never heard surpassed, and 
under which listeners who hated missions would 
sit rapt for hours, Dr. Durr had another faculty 


which served him more than all. He 


st in the highest 


was a Dorr 
and for yes 





sense 





liplomat 
1¢ mediated between the religious world and 


l 
the government of India, until he acquired th« 
} 
€ 





verfect confidenc of both, and was e to «¢ 
rcise a most beneficent influence over all n 
il, educational, and philanthroy ey t 
The Lord Provost of Edinburgh, the Town ¢ 

il, and a great crowd of spectators attended D 














Mr. Ospornne Moroan’s resolution in fav 
of the free use of all parish chur yard tl 
interment of the dead has been deft tk 
small number of 15 votes in the Br ise 
of Commons e yotes for tl res Lior 
numbered votes against, 24 | m 
jority against this measure in 1875 was 14 
1876, 31; in 1878 it is 15 

T Rev. C. C. M‘Cane, one of the secretaries 
f the Methodist Episcopal Church Extet 
Society, states that Mr. Enwarp Kimpa 
troduction to church debt-paying wor ‘ 

He was visiting San Francis 
l attaching meselftoa P byt 
was requ by the past t 

ipy the pulpit for several Sundays as a Bit 
reader and lay pr her. Mr. Kimpaut 1 this 
during the pastor’s absence, with good su 
Discovering that t hurch was in debt to tl 
extent of $8000, “‘ he set about raising the m 
ey to pay it. He prepared his w ery 
fully, and the next Sabbath the debt that had 
perplexed them so long vanished before the eyes 
of the peopl Mr. KIMBALL was as! 
prised by this success as were those whom he 
helped And now, says Mr. M‘Case 
sought the study of Dr. Stons, whose ¢ t 
gregation groaned beneath a debt { $86,000 
Doctor,’ said Mr. Kimpaxy, ‘1 want to rais 
your debt next Sabbath *Can you work mir 
cles?’ said the doctor ‘My Master can,’ was 
the devout reply.”’ After careful preparatory 
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THE WAR 


RUSSIANS IN A SNOW-STORM 
Tus picture 
of the artist's 


driving siorm of wind 


is chiefly interestir gas a fac-simile 
sketch, made hurriedly during a 
The work of a 
special artist in the field is one of constant dan 


ind snow 


ger and exposure, a man of great 
nerve and quickness. It must be done on the 
spot, sometimes in the very thick of the fight, 
where every moment may be his last, and it is 


It requires 


harder than that of a correspondent by as much 
as sketching is more difficult than the mere jot 
ting down of notes, especially when the fingers 
are benumbed with cold, and the sight obscured 
with driving snow. The long series of war illus- 
trations which have kept our readers informed of 
the progress of the campaigns in European and 
Asiatic Turkey since the Russian armies crossed 
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IN THE EAST—RUSSIAN TROOPS ON THE 


j the frontier, about a year ago, shows how faithful- 


ly, in spite of all difficulties and dangers, the art- 
ists at the front, with the invaders or the de- 
fenders, have performed their arduous duties. 


REFUGE. 

TRAVELLING through the Alps or the Tyrol one 
constantly comes upon rudely carved shrines, like 
the one depicted in our illustration on page 228, 
or roughly painted sketches of accidents or es- 
capes from accident. No devout peasant ever 
passes one of these shrines without making the 
sign of the cross, and perhaps kneeling for a mo- 
ment to say a prayer. There is something very 


touching in this natural expression of piety. 
Among these simple and plain people religion is a 
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MARCH IN A SNOW-STORM.—[Fac-Snnrr or 


part of their daily life, and neither man nor woman 
is ashamed to be seen praving bv the road-side 
They do not keep their religion for the closet or 
the church, neither do they make any parade of 
it, any more than they do of eating and drinking 
or performing any of the common secular duties 
of life. 

The pictures above referred to are painted by 
some rural genius, who has, perhaps, received a 
little instruction and a stock of materials from 
artists on their summer tours through the mount 
ains, and, though rudely executed, some of them 
exhibit talent for design. An inscription is gen- 
erally placed below the picture, describing the fa 
tal accident or the providential escape, with a re 
quest to pray for a departed soul or give thanks 
to the Holy Virgin or some protecting saint for 
a miraculous deliverance 
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A SKETCH. | 


ENTOMBMENT OF PIUS IX. 
Tas engraving illustrates the last of that long 
series of imposing ceremonials which attended the 
death and burial of Pres IX. It is many years 
since Rome has witnessed such a succession of 


| solemn pageants as has taken place there within 


the past two months. The funeral of Victor 
Emanvet, followed so shortly by that of the aged 
pontiff who has at last gone to his rest, gave oc- 
casion for a series 
have rarely taken place before even in the Eter- 
nal City. 

For three days before its entombment the body 
of the deceased Pope lay in state in the Chapel 
of the Holy Sacrament in St. Peter's. Dressed in 
all the magnificence of the episcopal robes, and 
golden mitre, the mortal remains of 


of mournful scenes such as 


wearing a 
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ENTOMBMENT OF PIUS IX.—PLACING THE BODY IN THE SARCOPHAGUS AT ST. PETER’S 
the venerable pontiff rested upon a crimson-coy- | While the body of the pontiff lay in state in | twinkling afar off on the high altar, and a hundred | of the torches, silent for urried by; 
T ywazen lampe 4 te bane which shine or a of ck pr 1 r . 
ered bier, the head slightly elevate iby a cushion the chanel the whole magnificent structure of ema t 7 Am at i t whi ir { if I 1 | f dark 
ld ™.. _“ © nigt 1 ny, around the tomb of St. Perer, a ‘ ppea und then 
and the hands gently folded on the breast The St. Peter’s exhibited the signs of deepest mourn sole i nation of that immense, superb, ar \ ! by. He 
face, perfectly visible, seemed, according to the ing. Silence, broken only by the occasional whis mausoleum. The light of the torches, too feel t a kneeling f etching far 
testimony of those who saw it. unchanged from pering of visitors, rei ned throughout every quar dispel the gloom beneath those gigantic domes, faint- | acr the tes and there, 
hat it h 1 2 . y “tart : ly kindles into blue cloud-wreaths the vapors of t Agr his at i 
what it had been in life, and the expression was | ter of the great edific: Probably there never burning incense. Ever and anon athwart the glear \ | toward the 
one of absolute peace The calmness was. in was on earth a scene more impressive than that marble surface of the mighty columns glide \ | he 
deed, almost like that of sleep A slight flush presented by this ancient church wh le the bod shadows of passing priests, distorted anc b \ ] t w 
" “ " . ee ,y of strange isolation and utter! ) 
even was on the chee nd a smile seemed to | of the venerable old priest lay awaiting the time poten she - eee mer en ee breathe and ’ A ‘ 
hover about the lips. The white hai peeped fort! of burial. A correspondent of the New York far away into the impenetrable darkness, vainly str | Tl I which th 
from under the m tre, and in the crossed hands World records the impression made upon his ing to fathom with my eye the hidden distances. Seen | pod the dead pontiff ed to it 
. . “yo 1 1 . . , . in thie dim and st wy light, which shrouds its « 
covered with red gloves, lay a golden crucifix sus mind as follows ce ia 1 di be ey ape ae proportions, the basilica Within tt re ans 
pended from a chain about the neck On the | “What a wonderful spectacle meets my eye! Here of Mrouart ANGELO grows in grandeur, and an atmos | emblage of the pr The ca 
right hand, outside the clove sparkle i the creat and there, at long intervals, in the middle of the broad phere of solemnity pervades it, whi lifts the soul far | ' have a i ! ate tit 
episcopal ring worn by the Px pe during his long marble pavement, stand torches, set in massive iror above and away from the every-d * om . case from the H f ( 
ontificate Sie aie _ Toe ~© | tripods, marking out the direction in which we should monplace interests. As 1 walked : 
pontificate of thirty-two years 1 go, These, with some six or eight colossal candles ' the Chapel of the Holy Sacrament, Vatican As ca 
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bier he stoops to kiss the foot of the dead Pope. 
Outside the iron gates are crowded the guests 
admitted by special permission to witness the 
ceremonies. These include the whole of the dip- 
body accredited to the Holy See, many 
of the Roman aristocracy, and some 
among whom are a fair proportion of 
They are for the most part kneeling, and 
from time to time a crucifix, a rosary, or a medal 
is passed to the attendant priests with a prayer 
that it may touch for a moment the corpse of the 


lomatic 
members 
strangers, 


ladies 


Pope, and’ thus become a relic precious to the 
devout 

At length, from the Chapel of the Choir, or 
Canons’ Chapel, arrive the clergy of the Basilica of 
St. Peter, Monsignor Fotrcatp1, Bishop of Ephe- 


sus and Canon of the Basilica Vaticana, at its 
head, wearing a white mitre and a black cape. 
Assisted by the inferior clergy, he sprinkles the 
» with holy water, reciting meanwhile the 
accustomed prayers. Finally, the bier is raised 





upon the shoulders of the Noble Guard, and the 
procession begins. First walk the mace-bearers 
of the chapter, and the great crucifix is borne 
aloft. Then come a crowd of Church dignitaries, 
among whom certain of the cardinals are eagerly 
observed. “ Which,” says the eminent English 
writer T. Apotpaus Tro.vorr, in describing the 
scene, “ of those old men is to be the new keeper 
of the keys? What stirring ambitions, zealous 


bigotry, sincere devotion, pious faith, and angry 
dwell beneath those reverend gray 
Cardinals Buzio, Pecci, and D1 Prerro are 
among the most closely noted. But what avails 
the keenest scrutiny? These are not men to wear 
their heart u,on their sleeve.” 

The question of a successor to Prvs IX. is am- 
settled now, but at that time there must 
been a strange tumult in the mind of this 
of cardinals. Amid it all lies the quiet 
form of the deceased Pope, his face serene and 
smiling in its white calm as he for the 
time through the great Basilica which has so 
often witnessed his triumphs. Chanting still, the 
proc m moves along the aisle; passes close 
beneath the sitting statue of St. Peter, with the 
keys in its bronze hand; reaches the with 


arro 


gance 
hairs ! 


icably 
have 


body 


passes 


last 


apse, 


its huge Jbarecco altar and so-called Chair of St. 
Peter; turns, and gues back down the church on 
the north side, until it arrives at the Chapel of 


the Choir, where the final funeral ceremonies are 
performed. Here the bier is reversed, so that 
the corpse is carried into the chapel with its head 
toward the altar, in accordance with ancient cus- 
tom. It is then set down in the midst, and sur- 
rounded by the members of the hierarchy and 
Noble Guard. The choir (called the Cappella 
Giulia, or Julian Choir) begin to sing the anti- 
phone, “In paradisum deducant te angeli,” and 


the psalm, “ Sicut cervus ad fontes aquarum.” 
While the grave and majestic music, executed 
by voices alone, thrills through the lighted chapel 
and into the dark nave, three coffins are 
brought in and placed before the altar. One is 
of cypre the second of lead, the third and 
largest of chestnut wood. When the singing and 
ihe muttered prayers, the solemn aspersion with 
holy water, and the incensing are over, 
moment's pause, 
upon the dead face so soon to be 
human gaze. At last Monsignor 
domo of the deceased Pope, 


out 


28 wood, 


there is a 
during which every eye is fixed 
hidden from 
Ricet, Major- 
advances to the bier, 
ind, with evident emotion, covers the face of his 
dead master with a white silk sheet, At a sig- 
nal from him tke chaplains of the basilica, as- 
sisted by several officers of the Noble Guard, take 
up the corners of the crimson cloth on which the 
body lies, and, raising it thus reverently, deposit 
it within the first coffin of cypress wood, This 
done, Monsignor Ricct places in the coffin three 
bags of crimson velvet, taining and 
medals of gold, silver, and bronze, whose num- 
bers correspond with the years of the long pon- 
tificate now brought to a close. He also deposits 


con coins 


there a parchment scroll within a leaden tube, 
on which is written the eulogium of the dead 
pontiff and an outline of the chief acts of his 
reign. The cypress coffin is then closed and 


screwed down. The Cardinal Secretary of State, 


retiring from it, makes three genuflections—the 
last act of homage which Prvs LX. may ever re- 
ceive from mortal man. The leaden coffin bears 


a cross above the late Pope’s arms, which are 
surmounted by the triple pontifical crowns, The 
not there, these symbols belonging only 
to a living ruler of the Church. Upon the leaden 
coffin there is also the following simple inscrip- 


keys are 


tion : 
oorPUs 
Wr. 1. FP. w 
VIXIT AN . LEXXXV M. VIIT. D. XXVI 
EOOLRS VNIVER . PRAEFVIT 
AN .~ XXXII. M. Vile O « XXIII 
OBLIT . DIE Vil. FEUR . AN . MDOOOLXXVTIL 


Underneath these 


} 
cross.-! 


words there is a skull and 
The leaden coffin is again inclosed 


ones 





within a large external case of chestnut wood. 
In each case tue accustomed formalities are gone 
through, and one receptacle after another is seal- 
ed with the various seals—seven in number—of 
the Camerlengo, the Major-domo, and the Chapter 
of St. Peter’s. Finally the heavy mass is placed 
upon a wheeled truck, covered with crimson cloth, 
which is slowly rolled along until it stands be- 


neath a g “P ing chasm in the wall above a certain 


door to the left of one of the galleries of the Can- 
ns’ Chapel, and opposite to the monument of 
Pope Innocent VIII. In this depository the re- 


mains of each pope 
room for those of his successor 

The moment when the coffin was raised to the 
elevated position it must occupy was one of ex- 
ceeding solemnity. As shown 
priests, cardinals, and other dig 
Church stood with uncovered heads wate ching the 
action of the machinery by which the remains of 
their late master were raised toward the narrow 
accorded him who in life had swayed the 
destiny. of the largest ecclesiastical body in the 
world, 


lie until displaced to make 


in 
mitaries of 


our picture, 


the 


space 











GENERAL GRANT IN EGYPT. 

We are indebted to the courtesy of Mr. Jonn 
Russevt Youne, of the New York Herald, for the 
photographs from which our illustrations on page 
229 are engraved. Mr. Youna’s letters to that 
journal, describing General Grant’s journey up 
the Nile, are models -of newspaper correspond- 
ence—bright, chatty, full of anecdote and inci- 
dent, and not overloaded, as letters from Egypt 
are apt to be, with learned talk about the Pua- 
raons and the Pyramids. They show us Egypt 
and its people as they are to-day, as our distin- 
guished countryman and his party have just seen 
them, His description of Medinet Haboo, one 
of the great temples of Thebes, gives a ple asant 
glimpse of the manner in which the excursionists 
enjoyed themselves : 

“Medinet Haboo deservee special mention as the 
only temple where you can find traces of the home life 
of an Egyptian king. I had been asking on many oc- 
casions where we could see some trace of how king 
and people lived in the early days. One grew tired— 
let me say it, if I dare, without irreverence—one 
grew tired of temples and tombs and these endless 
tributes to the valor of kings and the virtues of the 
gods. So when we came to Medinet Haboo, we were 
shown the rooms where the great Ramesss lived. 
To enter the private apartments of a great monarch 
is undoubtedly a privilege, and I was prepared for 
some ceremony in making our call. But the apart- 
ment was in the second story, and the ceremonies 
were something like those which a school-boy 
adopts in climbing a neighbor's cherry-tree. You 
climbed a stone, and then a wall, and up the wall over 
stones which time and sight-seers had worn smooth, 
and into a window from a precarious ledge. I sup- 
pose the great king entered into the bosom of his fam- 
ily by some iess complicated method; and as I saw 
Happen and Wr.yer climb the rock nimbly enough, 
I remembered that they were sailors, and could run up 
rigging, and thought I would wait and take their word 
for it when they came down. But when I saw the con- 
queror of Lex deliberately follow, and scale the impe- 
rial chamber with all the activity of a young lieuten- 
ant, I was bound to follow. 
Majesty lived. and which one reached somewhat out of 
breath and a good deal covered with dust, was not an 
imposing apartment. It evidently feels the absence of 
the master’s eye, for the bats have taken possession, 
and the roof is gone. The walls are covered with in- 
scriptions. But you see gentler themes than those we 
have been studying these many, many days. Here the 
king lived with the ladies of his harem. You see him 
attended by them. They are giving him lotus flowers; 
they wave fans before him. In one picture he sits with 
a favorite ata game of draughts. His arm is extended, 
hoiding a piece in the act of moving.” 


At Karnak a photograph was taken of the group 
of travellers. It is thus pleasantly described by 
Mr. Youne: 


“We formed a group and had a photograph taken, 
all of us there, on the ekirts of the great hall, surround- 
ing the genera! and Mrs, Grant. I suppose you can 
buy the picture if you come to Thebes. The general 
wears his pith helmet, swathed in silk, and you just 
catch a glimpse of the eyes and all the force of his 
brave, kind, strong face, rs. GRant eits near him, 
shrinking from the sun. Jesse Grant holds an Arab 
child close to him. The child had been clinging to 
him, following him all the morning, holding the | Bog 
of his coat, following him with the wistful eyes of a 
pet animal. Jxssx had quite won the child by some 
attention in the way of an orange or an apple, and it 
came with him on his donkey to the boat, and only 
left after it had been endowed beyond any Arab child 
in Luxor that day. Crouching close to the ground is 
the face of our ever kindly leader, that good Moslem 
Samr Bry, his head enveloped in a silk cloth of orange 
and green that was brought to him from Mecca. There 
is Brvesou, with the cane in his hand; and if I only 
knew one-thousandth part of what he knows, I 
would make these letters an add'‘tion to our literature. 
Brevesou looks a little severe, but he has been talking 
about the vandals who destroy monuments and rob 
Egypt of her treasures, and wishing he had certain 
yersons in his power for half an hour, that he might 
inflict with his own hands the severest punishment 
known to the lews, The bearded face is that of Dr. 
Cooks, who would give all the ruins of Karnak if he 
were sure of a mail when he returned to the boat. 
Happen sits in the corner with his legs crossed, and 
in a few minutes he will be singing through the ruins 
the camp-meeting refrain, ‘Let my people go.’ The 
consul-general looks like a clergyman about to open 
service; and the young mustached face near him is 
that of Ersign Witxek, who hopes to be an admiral 
before he dies. On the extreme left is Hassen, with 
his sabre, who has carried that weapon for eighteen 
years as the defender of the American eagle.” 





A DEBATABLE QUESTION, 


Wute much has been written concerning the 
use of “put up” medicines, the question is still 
an open one, and demands of the people a care- 
ful consideration. The salient points may be 
briefly stated, and answered as follows: 1st— 
Are the sick capable of determining their real 
condition, the nature of their malady, and select- 
ing the proper remedy or means of cure? 2d— 
Can a physician, no matter how skilful, prepare 
a universal remedy, adapted to the peculiar ail- 
ments of a large class of people, residing in dif- 
ferent latitudes, and subject to various climatic 
influences ? In answer to the first proposition, 
we would say, diseases are named and known by 
certain “ signs ” or symptoms, and, as the mother 
does not need a physician to tell her that her 
child has the whooping-cough, or indicate a rem- 
edy, so people when afflicted with many of the 
symptoms concomitant to “impure blood,” 
“torpid liver,” and “bad digestion,” require no 
other knowledge of their condition or the rem- 
edy indicated than they already possess. Second 
proposition — Many physicians argue that dis- 
eases are sectionally peculiar, and that their treat- 
ment must therefore vary, and yet quinine, mor- 
phine, podophyllin, and hundreds of other reme- 


dies are prescribed in all countries to overcome | 


certain conditions. Is it not, therefore, self-evi- 
cent that a physician whose large experience 
has made him familiar with the many phases in- 
cident to all impurities of the blood, general and 
nervous debility, li ver complaint, dyspepsia, consump- 
tion, can prepare a series of reme- 
dies exactly adapted to meet the conditions man- 
ifest, wherever and by whatever means it may 
have been engendered? The family medicines 
prepared by K. V. Prerce, M.D., of Buffalo, N. Y., 
fulfil the above requirements. Many physicians 
prescribe them in their practice. His Golden 
Medical Discovery has no equal as a blood-puri- 
fier and general tonic, while his Favorite Pre- 
scription cures those weaknesses peculiar to 
women, after physicians have failed. His Pleas. 


and catarrh, 





The room in which his | 
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ant Purgative Pellets, which are sugar-coated 
and little larger than mustard seeds, are a safe 
and certain cure for “torpid” liver and consti- 
pation. If you wish to save money by avoiding 
doctors and keep or regain your health, buy The 
People’s Common-Sense Medical Adviser, an il- 
lustrated work of over 900 pages. It contains 
instruction concerning anatomy, physiology, hy- 
giene, and the treatment of disease. Over one 
hundred thousand copies already sold. Price | 
(postpaid), $1 50. Address the author, R. V. 
Pisrce, M.D., Buffalo, N. ¥.—[ Com. ] 
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Burnett's Cocoatne has been sold in every civil- 
ized country, and the public have rendered the 
verdict that it is the cheapest and best Hair | 
Dressing in the world.—{ Com.] 
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Amount of Net Cash Assets, January 1, 1877.. $32,730,898.20 
REVENUE ACCOUNT. 
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Premiums received and deferred... ...........csceesecee. soscccccees $6, 282,394.70 

Less deferred premiums Jan. 1, 1877........... 432, 695. 40 $5, 799,699.30 

Interest received and accrued............essee0++ ° 2,168,015.85 " 

Less accrued Jan. 1, 1877.......+.... $odSE0S0 CedREesesecc woesneeese - 800,553.68— 1,867,457.1T— $7,667,156.47 
$40,398,054.67 


DISBURSEMENT ACCOUNT. 
Losses by death, including additions, ..............ccescccccsecesescetseeersencees $1,638, 128.39 








Endowments matured and discounted 185,160.12 
Life annuities and re-insurances, ....... 2... 0... cc ec cecccececeeeeteeteneeecenes 194,318.86 
Dividends and returned premiums on canceled policies... ...........+:seeseeeeees 2,421, 847.36 
Commissions, brokerages, ageucy expenses, and physicians’ fees 531,526.03 
Taxes, office and law expenses, salaries, advertising, printing, &....... «++ s-- 601,025.90 
Reduction of premiums on United States stocks..................e00005 $211,112.72 
EL 06 nun anbleudendubde ber <ovkbbeese é¢e6aeeunees ce 12,030.00 
Contingent fund to cover any depreciation. in value of real estate....... 250,000.00— 473,142.72— $5,945,149.38 
$34,452,905.29 
ASSETS. 
Cash in bank, on hand, and in transit; since received... ..........0+sseeeeeeeeeees $1,216,301.61 
Invested in United States, New York City, and other stocks (market value, 
SER POD ov co cerececccnscncececcesccceccccesccoccecc once ceesoese cegecceces 12,875,584.69 
I d+ ico adi aiotemsnd bwir bomen an demiedees tna wennchhn mmhaehesehennin ens 3,350, 268,07 


Bonds and mortgages, first lien on real estate(buildings thereon insured for $13,580,000, 
and the policies ——— to the Company as additional collateral security)... ... is, 579,202.23 
*Loans on existing policies (the reserve held by the Company on these poli 





i ih. « ctccndnnabeesens seeds ee dba t.ahdeansecmeoaseianl tons the 695,234. 7. 
*Quarterly and semi-annual meme’ on existing policies, due subsequent to 
Py SeMNc sun ceuravatencescetndenss sees tesccossts ncunscessdeccectacs 396,259.26 


*Premiums on existing polic ies in © course of transmission ‘and collection (estimated 
reserve on these policies, $674,000 ; included in liabilities). . S0b055600800% 167,183.37 

I In 5 vac gntade ccbndewegsedéesss -00ensedes crenbdeccccsseeceese séecece 56,945-97 

Accrued interest on investments to Jan. 1, 1878. ......-..... cece cece eee eeeeeeesees 315,895. 35—$34,452, 905.29 
*A detailed schedule of these items will accompany the usual annual report filed 








with the Insurance Department of the State of New York. 
Excess of market value of securities Over COSt...........0..sccccceseeceeeeseees 504,345.64 
CASH ASSETS JAN. 1, 1676...........0..cce000. Be oS .$34,957,250.93 
Appropriated as follows: 
Adjusted losses, due subsequent to Jan, 1, 1878.......c.cceccccccccecccccceseceeese $348,069.48 
Reported losses, awaiting proof, BC..........cccccccceccocccccsescscccccsceccceses 112,897.84 
Reserved for re-insurance on existing policies; participating insurance at 4 per 
cent. Carlisle net premium ; non-participating at 5 per cent. Carlisie net premium.31,022,405.99 
Reserved for contingent liabilities to Tontine Dividend Fund, over and above at 
4 per cent. reserve on existing policies of that class 792,302 22 
Reserved for — miums paid in advance. ..........ssseeseeees 17,430.91—$32, 293,106.44 
Divisible surplus at 4 per Coms........c.ccoccccccocccccccsccccccesssccccosececssecovsssesss sees 2,664, 144.49 


Surplus, estimated by the N. Y. State Standard at 4 1-2 per cent., over.$6,000,000.00 


From the undivided surplus of $2,664,144.49 the Board of Trustees has declared a reversionary dividend 
available on settlement of next annual premium to participating policies proportionate to their contribution 
to surplus. 


During the year, 6,597 policies have been issued, insuring $20,156,639. 
Number of policies in force Jan. 1, 1876, 44,661, Amount at risk, $126,132,119. 
Number of policies in force Jan. 1, 1877, 45,421. Amount at risk, 127,745,473. 
Number of policies in force Jan. 1, 1878, 45,605. Amount at risk, 127,901,887. 
Death-Claims paid, 1875, $1,524,815. Income from Interest, 1875, $1,870,658, 
Death-Claims paid, 1876, 1,547,648. Income from Interest, 1876, 1,906,950. 
Death-Claims paid, 1877, 1,638,128. Income from Interest, 1877, 1,867,457. 
Divisible surplus at 4 per cent. Jan. 1, 1876, $2,499,656. 
Divisible surplus at 4 per cent. Jan. 1, 1877, 2,626,816. 
Divisible surplus at 4 per cent. Jan. 1, 1878, 2,664,144. 
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HARPER'S HALF-HOUR SERIES. 





A VALUABLE LIBRARY: 
Romance, Belles-Letires, History, Biography, Finance, Domestic Science, &c. 


SPECIAL INDUCEMENTS TO PRIVATE BUYERS. 
25 OF THE FOLLOWING VOLUMES IN A BOX FOR $5.00. 





CENTS 
Tender Recollections of Irene Macgillicuddy................ 15 
Gonstantinonio. Dy Tamms Basm, . ......cccc ccc ccscccecccsess 15 
The Turks in Europe. By Epwarp A. Freemay.......... spits. 
Kate Cronin’s Dowry. By Mrs. Casuex Hory............ .. 15 
Brother Jacob—The Lifted Veil. By Georer Extor...... soe 20 
A Shadow on the Threshold. By Mary Cecm Hay......... . 20 
The Bride of Landeck. By G.P.R. James.................... 20 
Oa Cape. By Mies Tmactenar.............000000.. , vues Oe 
Spanish Armada for the Invasion of England................ 20 
ee Bs Wes SONS. 5 osc v'cu sc ceseccces sens —— 
Janet’s Repentance. By Grorce Exior................ saatee 
Mr. Gilfil’s Love Story. By Gronrce Evior............2.060005 20 
Sad Fortunes of the Rev. Amos Barton. By Georcr Extor.. 20 
The Jews and their Persecutors. By Evcene Lawrence....... 20 
Percy and the Prophet. By Wirgte CoLLins...........+2++5+: 20 
The House on the Beach. By Georce Merepitu.............. 20 
The Mill of St. Herbot. By Karnarie 8. Macevow.......... 20 
The Jilt. By Cuartes Reape. Illustrated........ ehaen weeen 
The Time of Roses. By Geratpine Burt.............-+6++-++ 20 
Dieudonn6e. By Genatpmm Borr....... 2.2.22. -csccsccccces . 20 
Oliver Cromwell. By Knarcuputt-HuGessey...........6---+++- 20 
Thompson Hall. By Antnoxy Trouiors. Illustrated....... . 20 
Count Moltke’s Letters from Russia. Transl. by Grace Bicktow.. 25 
David’s Little Lad. By L. T. Meavr Wer Sy eee 


Back to Back. A Story of To-Day 
Shepherds All and Maidens Fair. 
My Lady’s Money. 


By Epwarp Everett Hate... 25 
By Besant and Rice........ 25 


Related by Witkre CoLtiys, 25 





CENTS 
Warren Hastings. By Lord Macavsay.............0.ccceeeee5 25 
Life and Writings of Addison. By Lord Macavray........ 25 
Lord Clive. By Lord Macavutay...... , oo 
Frederic the Great. By Lord Macaunay....... soo 
Earl of Chatham. By Lord Macauay 2 
eeee Hees Tir RUE TAGE. ou 00 0:08 00 08 ec snescesses 25 
Samuel Johnson. By Lord Macavutay............. pneeea hone 
dohn Hampden—Lord Burleigh. By Lord Macavray......... 25 
Sir William Temple. By Lord Macavtay............. —, 
Machiavelli— Horace Walpole. By Lord Macavutay............ 25 
John Milton—Lord Byron. By Lord MacavLay....... nomen ee 
ABC of Finance. By Snion Newooms...............c0eeeee0 25 
University Life in Ancient Athens. By W.W.Cargs........... 25 
Virginia. A Roman Sketch...... ve coeee 
Cooking Receipts. From Hanrrer’s Bazar........... ‘aon 
Peter the Great. By Joux Lorunor Mort.ey... ‘ae 
Greek Literature, By Evocene Lawrence..... .copeeue 25 
Latin Literature. By Evaene Lawrence...... seaves 
Medieval Literature. By Evorne Lawrence......... : . 25 
English Literature: Romance Period. By Evoene Lawrence 25 
English History. Early England. By Frep. Yorkx-Powewt — 


English History. 
English History. 
English History. 
English History. 


England 
Rise of the People. 
Tudors 


Struggle A 


a Continental Power. By L. Creignron.. 25 
idiasesene ae 
By M.C ron, M.A. 25 
g’st Absolute Monarchy. B.M.Corpery. 25 
When the Ship Comes Home. By Wacrer Besant and James Rice, 25 
Tales from Shakespeare. 


By Jas. Row ey, 


and the Reformation REIGH 


Tragedies. By Cuas. and Mary Laws... 25 


Tales from Shakespeare. Comedies. By Cuas. and Many Lamp.. 25 





If the Half-Hour Series, published by Messrs. Harper & Brothers, keeps on 
much longer in “the way it has got” our vocabulary of commendation will be ex- 
hausted. We have said of one and another of the 
charming, engaging, interesting, a pleasant pastime, 
brilliant, instructive, and so forth. 


numbers that it was spirited, 

a work of permanent value, 
We have spoken positively, comparatively, 
and superlatively, and here are five more of the darling little books—we use the 
language of affection, for we have really formed a strong attachment to them— 
and now what are we to say? what can we say that we have not said. Well, we 
have not said of the series that in excellent qualities crescit ewndo, and therefore 
we say it now, and that right heartily.—Christian Intelligencer, N. Y. 

This dainty phalanx of liliputian volumes, as it adds one recruit after 
another to its slender file, will undoubtedly be the means of rescuing many a de- 
lightful bit of writing from the oblivion into which short essays and articles are 
too likely to fall.—N. Y. Times. 

The dainty numbers of Harper’s Half-Hour Series afforded excellent oppor- 
tunity for the public to get much essence of the best popular and classic literature 
at small outlay of time and money.—Boston Post. 

They are just the sort of volumes to carry with one on a journey by rail or in 
riding from one part of the city to another. Nothing, indeed, could be better 
suited to a busy people.—Chicago Inter-Ocean. 





The publishers have undertaken something which we know will be appreci- 
ated by the public—a furnishing of the best of literature, in sma!) but convenient 
form, at a price that will enable every one to buy who cares to read.—Chicago Post. 

For the cars, for a lounge under the trees, for the indolent hour when a large 
book is a burden, this Half-Hour Series is a positive luxury.—Utica Herald. 

This series ought to have a great run. It is just the wanted thing.—Method- 
ist, N. Y. 

Not long before the fall of the first N 
of small volumes of choice literature to be 
so that he might always have something at hand with which to amuse himself on 
his journeys. The Harpers now place within the reach of the smallest purses a 
library which a Napoleon might be glad to have.—N. Y. Evening Mail. 

Their cheapness, freshness, and legibility are sure to commend them to the 
regard of the reading public.—Boston Journal 


Yapoleon he ordered published a 


packed away in his travelling carriage, 


Nothing could be better than these books are, in size, style, and contents, for 
the traveller's use.—V. Y. Evening Post. 

A splendid opportunity to acquire a valuable and convenient library at an 
insignificant outlay of money.—Boston Transcript. 

In quality and price nothing has ever before been offered the public that will 
compare with these attractive little books.—Louisville Courier-Journal, 





PustisueD By HARPER & BROTHERS, New Yorr 


Tg A selection of twenty-five volumes from the above Series will be sent by mail (in boz), postage prepaid, to any part o, 
of Five Dollars. 
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Precious Stones, 
Rich Gold 
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Diamond-setting, and to the REPAIRING 
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Diamonds and other 


Stone Cameos and Intaglios, | 
Jewelry. } 


Rich Jewelry, 


Pearl Fans, and objects 


of Bijouterie in general. 


No. 206 Fifth Avenue, 
MADISON SQUARE. 


HISTORY OF THE 


MASON & HAMLIN 
CABINET ORGANS 


Famous SoLe Reorprents 
of miGHEsT HONORS at HUNDREDs Of InpuSsTRIAL Exui- 
sitions in America; ALL Wor.p’s 


Exuisirions of recent years 


AS BEST IN THE WORLD. 


FIRST MEDALS at 


onty American Organs 
awarded highest honors at any such. Pronounced 
“matchless,” “unrivalled,” by Dr. Franz Liszr, and 
ONE THOUSAND best musicians of Europe and America. 


Nor lowest priced, but wurst Casn 
Prices from $54 upward; Evecant new Srv es, with 
8 to 15 stops, $100, $108, $114, $125, $135, and upward 
Sold also for easy payments, from $6 75 per quarter, 
upward. Ittustratep Catatoeves, Price-Lists, and 
Circulars containing much information about Orgs 
free. MASON & HAMLIN ORGAN CO., 
mont Street, BOSTON; 25 Union 
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ENGLISH PEOPLE, 


By JOHN RICHARD GREEN, M.A.,, 


Author of ‘‘A Short History of the English People,’’ ‘‘ Stray Studies from England and Italy.’ 








In Four Volumes. Svo, Cloth, $2 50 per volume. 
Vol. I. published; Vol. I. in Press 

The high moral tone of Mr. Green’s writings will | similar kind, and it will give the coloring to the popu- 
render them beueficial to the young, and most accept- | lar view of E sh history for some time to come.— 
able to all of the better class of readers. His treat- | Examiner, London. 
ment of religious questions is uniformly tolerant, The great charm of Mr. Green’s earlier work lay in 
truthful, and amiable. In style he is simple, natural, | the matchless vigor of its style, its rich fancy, its viv- 
and elegant, evincing earnestness of purpose and ac- | idness in narration, its undoubted originality. These 
curacy of statement, and combining reliable phil are the qualities which made it the most readable 
sophic generalization with peculiar vivacity of detail. | sketch of English history that we hay ind the best 

Vv. Y. Times. timony to l I the 

Mr. Green’s work will supply a want in our litera- | we me it has eiv t 8 of tl eneral 
ture. There is an immense class of readers who are | reade Numbers of busy men, who have the 
beyond their school-days, and want to read history, y English history, who had been dis- 
and not study it from a text-book. To them Mr. by the tediousness and diilness of short 
Green will come as a friendly anthor who gives neither | h s, eagerly read Mr. Green’s book. Thus it 
too much nor too little. —Boston Transcript. may be said to have created a new class of historical 

Mr. Green has done a work which probably no one | readers. The new book bears the same chara s- 
but himself could have done. He has read and assim- s,and it is in the same department that it is lik 
ilated the results of all the labors of students during | to be of permanent value. *** It is full of thought 
the last half century in the field of English history, | and sug tion. It is fully up to the el of prese 
and has given them a fresh meaning by his own inde- historical criticism. The materials are most clever 


He has fused tog 


all that he has so collected, 


pendent study 
sympathetic 


ther by the force of 


Imagination 


and has given us a vivid and forcible sketch of the 
march of English history. His book, both in its aims 
and in its accomplishment, rises far t md any of a 


put together; the facta are exce¢ gly well mar- 
shalled. It the interest to flag for 
instant, and it with Mr. Green's earliet 
book, by far the most gr sketch of English his- 
tory that exists.—Academy, London 
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ARE PLA A MILLION PEOPLE IN AMERICA 
Vick’s Catalogue—300 [lustrations, only 2 cts 
V ick’s Illustrated Monthly Magazine, 
32 pages, fine Illustrations, and Colored Plate in each 

number. Price, $1 25 a year; Five copies for $5 00. 

Vick’s Flower and Vegetab e Garden, 50 

cents in paper covers; with elegant cloth covers $1 00 
All my public ations are printed in English and Ger 

man. Address JAMES VICK, Rockester, N 
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**Wilson’s Lantern Journeys” describes 800 beauti- 
ful pl aces and things, $2. 
‘The Magic Lantern 
Catalogues, 2 cents. Cx 


SEE 


’ (Monthly), $1 a year. Three 
sntennial Exhibition Views, 


10 Gems of Photographic Art, 8x10 size, made for 
Harper's Weekly, 37. EDWARD L, W ILSON, 
Proprie tor Cente nnial | Photo. Co., 116 N, 7th St., Phila. 
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FOR SALE LOW, a COAL GAS WORKS, of 2 
benches and 2 retorts, capable of furnishing from 7000 
to 8000 cubic feet of gas per day. Apply to 


HARPER & BROTHERS, 
Franklin Square, N. ¥. 


PROOF IS WANTED 


By a careful man before trying a new thin Onur cat- 
alogue of Excelsior Portable ee resses shows 
an proof fron ¢ that dc } 





ey ) 8 ) t wn printing 
succeeds and pe x and and Lab TP $3. lust. list 
of all sizes, 6c. KE LSE ¥Y & CO., Meriden, Conn, 
R CAMPBELL, Manufacturer & Importer of 
Fi » 
; ine Saddlery, 


No, 54 Fourth Avenue, New York, 


| 


j 


* GELOIBRATES 
GEO, A. PRINCE & €0.’S 


Organs & Melodeons. 


The oldest, largest, and most perfect manufactory 
in the United States. Between 


OOO and 58,000 


Now Jee. 


oy 
oT; 
in 


No other Masical Instrument ever obtained the 
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HARPER'S MAGAZINE, One Year.. 4 00 
HARPER'S WEERLY, = s . 4 00 
HARPER'S BAZAR, ~ e 4 00 
The THREE publications, one year.... 10 00 
bag FRO, G6 Fi ics ccckidsiisioNites 7 00 
SIX subscriptions, one year............ 20 00 
Terms for large clubs furnished on application. 
The Volumes of the Weekly and Bazar begin with 
the first Number for January, and the Volumes of 
the Magazine with the Numbers for June and De- 
cember of each year. 

Subscriptions will be commenced with the Num- 
ber of each Periodical current at the time of receipt 
of order, except in cases where the subscriber other- 


wise directs. 


Remittances should be made by Post-Office 
Money Order or Draft, to avoid chance of loss. 
HARPER & BROTHERS, 


FRANKLIN Sqvake, 


Address 
New York. 





BOUND VOLUMES, 


Bound Volumes of the Magazung, each volume 
taini: 


g the Numbers for Six Months, will be furnished 





for $3 00 per Volume in Cloth, or $ 25 in slalf Calf, se 
by mail, postage paid. A complete Analytical l 

of the first fifty volumes, from June, 1850, to May, 
1875, inclusive, is now ready. Price, Cloth, $3 00; Half 

Bour oy yee t he Week y or Bazar, e col 
taining the imbers for a year, will be furnished f 
$7 00 each, bes ight (if not exceeding one dollar a 
ume) paid by the Publishers, 

There are 55 volumes of the Magazine, 21 volumes 
of the Werk y,and 10 volumes of the Baza v ready. 
ADVERTISING. 

The extent and character of the circulation of Har 
rer’s WeeKkiy and Bazar render them untage 
medinms for advertising. A limited nam! of suit- 
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Cuts and Display charged the same rates for space 


occupied as solid matter. 
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STANLEY IN AFRICA. 
































i HE death of Ep zibar the two young men, Epwarp and Frank ed to be literally ting aw > ! bers | ¢ j vf t 
: warp Pocock | treated the merchants assembled of a Saturda of STANLEY’s compa lied f f ‘ f At - ) 
has already | evening at Mr. Aveustvus Sparnawk’s house with ne; mar f , P 
been alluded | a number of the popular songs as sung at the turn deserted Pror h | | ~ 
to in the Week | music halls of London; and | have heard then threats, | I t, we f \ It and 
: ly. It oceurred frequently express their de} ation quel ‘ 1 th : 
at atime when | of their fine voices and mu | I had | to failure S t " f which. } 
| | STanLey could | abundant opportunities to note their more manly | though o1 cl fron cla ; ntag 
' ill afford to | qualities during an exploration of the Rufiji, and Ei shu lid the luty not « , , 0 the 
lose one of the from what I observed then I regarded both according to STANLEY he H peal we , f t} in 
few white com brothers as being perfectly ‘fit’ for the arduous | of them as follo Thoug ff g from f{ t 
panions who | enterprise before them ver and dysenter sulted by natives, marching | I f ads 
' followed him It was during the march from the east coast under the heat and equinoctial rain-storn the | and thet t | thar 
| in his peril to the southern point of the Victoria Nyanza | at all times proved themselves of noble, manly | any thing that had pre ‘ p of 
ous journey | that Epwarp Pocock’s death occurred. Sraniey | natures, stout-hearted, bra ind, better than a water was to be procured peor 
| through a | left Bagamoyo, opposite Zanzibar, on November true Christian Unrepining they bore the urd | of the company staggers nis 
country where 17, 1874, and reached the lake February 27, 1875 fate and wor fa resig ! ugged behind the | 
only the hard From Bagamoyo to Mpwapwa he was upon a | their ard tr erf perf iu much add \ im 
' iest Europeans | travelled path, and little occurred that not | their allotted duties tha vi of the party, at the hea wh h 
' can hope to usual'y fall within the experience of exploring The western boundary of Ugogo ea i ‘ two Ww men Itt : sid 
withstand the influences of the climate. This | parties starting from the same point. On quit December 21, 1874. Aft la | who led the var this terrible | with th 
young man was one of two brothers who volun ting Mpwapwa he journeyed through the desert | the expedition struck north across an almost lev- | forest. It was, of course, STan.ey. with 1 
teered to accompany STANLEY to Africa, and serve | of the Mgunda Mkali, or Region of the Forest el plain, which, it was said, extended as far as th of England and America in his wak« 
during the period of time consumed by the expe- | and so traversed Northern Ugogo. The Northen Nyanza. The natives on being questioned told | banner, as the explorer explained at the 
dition. Their parents, Henry and Ann Pocock, | chiefs did not differ materially from those of the the travellers that they were skirting the west given him in London by the Roval Geo 
residents of Rochester, county of Kent, England, | South. and could not certainly be favoral CO ern extremity of Wahumba T'wo days’ march Society, was carried to gratify the patr 
are described as honest, virtuous, and attractive trasted with them They fleeced the traveller brought them to the confines of Usandawi. a land ings of his fmends and companions the 
people, and their many excellent qualities seem | of their chattels, and levied black-mail upon them famous for elephants but here the route | Pocock The scenes by the way-side were inex 
to have been inherited by their children. Ep- | whenever an opportunity for the pract e of suc planned out inclined northwest, and Ukimbi or | pressibly sa As the file advanced, thos« ‘that 
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MR. H. M. STANLEY'S ANGLO-AMERICAN EXPEDITION FOR THE EXPLORATION OF CENTRAL AFRICA—THE BURIAL OF EDWARD POCOCK IN HOSTILE TURI 
. ¢mamit 1 tt) { r weak 
WARD especially appears t pleasant and profitabl rts of savag re | Uyar t tits northeastern extr : ‘ es 
th all who knew hin sented itself Guid been hired at 1 
he occupied in Stantey’s But, nevertheless, Stantey from time to time t f I ba; but at Muhala BR 
eminent fitness for the po came across tribes more alt j sposed t Anothe t ent ol , ‘ * 
the staif of the explorer, is shown by the follow ward strangers. Still, there were few cases whet ly t ecure t Muhalala, but after . -” ie , ‘. , 
g extract from the latter’s journals Epwarp | the demand for bakshish was not heavy. Now ur : northwest ares . my Saout 
| was a short. lithe, active voung man of about broad and bleak plains were traverse 1 where ra ecamped nd t 
H | twenty-five, with light curling hair He was a | food was searce, and could only be purchased by vas left verge of vild w 
| ‘ upital sailor, and was handy in patching up all a liberal outlay of cotton cloth Again, | } titut f any qcuides at a But 1 { l 
f suit | kinds of work that needed repair, such as a sail | tricts were entered where provisions were abu t ' been pt M 
wing | or a boat: he could fashion a well-shaped oar, dant, the chiefs civil, and the peopl miabte RY wu renews . 
I | ld arrange a bale properly, und, having an | Peaceful times were fellowed by troublous 3. | re him to any 
| ye to order and neatness, no one could possibly Tracts were crossed where there was nothing t march was contit ‘ ‘ 
space find fault with him Besides which he was in- desolation: war was rife, and the natives hostil iy the narrow and faint 
ustrious, and did not need much superintend | and perfidious. Countries were entered w } hopelessly entang M 
ence, which relieved me from much anxiety and | lay at the merey of the ferocious Wahumba t ind rhinocet tra 
Sy trouble Added to these first-class qualities for | the north and the Wahebu to the soutl I STANLEY were dispat : Suna 
N. We | n assistant in Africa, he was a capital singer, and good and evil fortune.” says STan.ey, “ alternated eek the ed roa , 
could play excellently on such homely instru- | during our travels through Ugogo The party | cessf ul rym 
ments as the concertina and harmonium. His | was frequently exposed to furious tempests of | pass The next das ; 


repertoire of songs was very extensive. At Zan- | wind and rain, and at times the expedition seen ingle of 1 and « : 











- I 1 
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To effec t 
was | I 
ng f wa is l 
; l +} } oke 
s 3 1 tool 
pe f Scotch itmeal | 
t t f Reva ta Arabica 
\ I i g to feed 





suff i} er a 
I e ft 1 aln 1 
ippe i rl wa y 
Vv 4 n the Ve trong 
mel to Suna to food 
i neve ippea ind 
the | od og wl ind 
of the lley of musketry, whereb 
l had | lered to ann 
t , vith res. Was Wa 
ed If lav been i 
| inguish 
After the lapse. of forty-eight 
s th yful sound of guns 
vas heard, and the messengers 
cal back with a quantity of 
gra I famished company 
ly dev ed the “ provand,” 
ind so glowing wére the reports 
g ibout the corn to be had in 
Suna that STaANLEY’s people il 
imored to be led in that direc 
tion Nothing loath himself to 


emerge from the fatal jungle, the 
explorer yielded to their wishes; 
but two more poor fellows expired 
before the camp broke up. After 


spending the night at the base of 


1 rocky eminence overlooking a 
broad plain, they again set out, 
ind, striking northward, completed 
1 march of twenty miles “ under a 
fervid sun.” Then the district of 
Suna, in Urimi, was reached At 


this place were discovered a peo 
ple “ remarkable,” as STaNLEY ex 
presses it, “ for their manly beau 


ty, noble proportions, and utter 
nakedness.’ Yet, in spite of 
their physical comeliness, Svan 
LeY thought the Sunians, or Su 
nites, “‘ the most suspicious people” 


he had yet seen He says: “ It 
required great tact and patience 
to induce them to part with food 
in exchange for our cloth and 
beads They owned no chief, but 
spected the injunctions of their 
lers, with whom I treated for 
leave to pass through their land. 
ne permission was gr lgingly 
g n, and food was reluctantly 
sold; but we bore all this silent 
stility patiently, and I took good 
care that no overt act on the part 
of the expedition should change 
their suspicion into hatred.” 

In this place STANLEY was com 
pelled to remain four days; and 
imong hostile natives, de- 
prived of all the comforts of « 
ilized life, and tortured by an Af 
devoted Epwarv 
Pocock sickened and died, and 
was buried, as shown in our en 


rican sun, the 


graving, under a tree, on which 


his brother Frank had cut a cross 


THE DARDANELLES, 
THe an 
of Helle, 


nt Hellespont, or Sea 
now known as the Dai 
lar 4 narrow but impor 
tant strait connecting the Sea of 
Marmora with the Grecian Archi 
pelago, and forming one of the i} 

proaches to Constantinople At 
its entrance stand the two old ca 

les of Sestos and Abydos, now 
called Sed-il-Bahr and Kum Kaleh 
These e built in 1658 by M 
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Burun, a mileaté & half below Kilid Bal 
ther bat les formidable fort 44 
same Me 88 that of the ere int rl 
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SONG AND FANCLES 
7 erns , 
t ~ t 8 that I 
fu that 
eweet fi 
, 
ss hold a , 
I who sowed the dark d, 
e who t the hich 
t les chant, I w ! 1; 
~ vy on, | am blest 
S 8 remain, Fate may keey rest 
R. H,. St A 
THE GHOSTS OF CHATELOUSSE 
KIN bout ghosts (said Jack Scott), the 
t tin 1 ever had with gentry of that s 
] I was travelling fo yst up it 
la We were i the fur vi WwW, al 
ed to fall in with a gentlema by t 
f Flint, who a ed to goa the ox 
th me He was not at all tl toll 
would choose for a trave panior 
xtremely taciturn and n: but, apart 
ng expenses, there was the n¢ t 
! sort of sympathy and affection 
| ndedl bleak and forbidding count 
team of Canadian horses toek us fa 
ind farther from civilization; hostelries of 
t were few and far between. But an hon 
ep-dog would have been a jollier compan 
in Flint; his thin lips couldn’t seem to take 
ipe of a hearty laugh Without divulging 
nmer al secrets, | told Flint what I could 
errand into this wilderness, hoping to get 
little confidence in return He did go s 
to hint that he also was connected with 
und trapping, but he was extremely clos 
ed and reticent as to part ilars, and efter 


controversy, Flint and I, 


1ay We wanted to get on to Chatelouss« 
I 1 letters of introduction, and where 
t hoped to find out the whereabouts of a Mon 
ir Bernard vhom I was also interested, as 
1 told me he had been a dealer in skins 
y told there was a short-cut ross the 
t but it would be safer, perhaps, to take 
| ec road. Flint was rather in favor of 
it plan, being of a cautious and prudent 
iment but although the words of ow 
partn came into my head, they only 
I to push me the other way Never take 
ith when you can get a highway,” were the 
t is of Mr. Frost; but 1 considered 
of his oracular old-fogyisms 
It ly twenty miles, Flint,” I said 
['wenty of se Canadian miles,” he led 
W fresh horses,” I went o1 and « | 
ri | out the wa 
\ ‘ ' innkeeper traight ahead 
till you 1 big cross set up at the 
1 thre l field. Turn to the right 
1 tore uf fir-t that 
g ¢ of Chatelousse, and t hand 
Adrian B ard rl a he a litt 
3 hat b l 
i t the melanch« ol 1 
ion messieur =} t g t 
le Il ry it is haunted 
y I in Flint uning | né 
ard what 1 t about t s | 3 
( l ech « I tted 
ls I | 
ga 
i Li 
v ul i 
hn fi 
I 
Wi 
l 
I | t I 
i 
| t Canadial d 
in idea, my f ! 
t take a campa 
ng at the hands « 
. the vast et 
fe forest, becomes in t! t 
I yall draw1 ‘ le 
ea {I gw had 1 { passe 
é na ly creatu The bitternes 


purts of chat on my part, the conversation 


i 


I 


orning 


of 








about our 











HARPER'S 


vas somewhat ameliorated, but this was 
inother source of anxiety, as it hinted of snow, 
ind to think of this was to shudder a snow 
torm would be utter and irretrievable ruin lo 
vdd t ny alarm, 1 could no longer distinguish 
} of fir-trees 
his must be snow blindness I rid Can 
ose fir-trees, Flint 
Ni he replied, calmly; “I have not seen 


They 


to the t p of this hil 





some time ll probably come in 


ht when 


we get 


reached the summit, a1 


said 





iving beginning 


igain, “‘ Can you see them now, 


N ie repli l 


li ed in the horses, and got upon my feet 

nh unbroken glittering desert of snow sur 

| us In the vellow light of the western 

| tened like the folds of a snake; fu 

" nade the stormy clouds that scudded 

t rew livid and steel-colored, and looked 

re horrible to me than the wildest and black 
of seas 

At it moment a filmy particle, soft as down, 


iched my cheek In an instant we were en 


ved by the soft, white, accursed flakes 


My God! Flint,” I cried, sinking back in the 
l we are lost!” 
I'm afraid so,”’ said Flint 


bones will 


our 


Great Heaven!” I exclaimed, 
| Our 


here for months families 


what has become of u 


said Flint 


t even know 


I haven’t any family,” 


Neither have I, for that matter,” said | 
But that doesn’t make it any pleasanter, does 

, to die here like dogs ?” 
OL course not,” said Flint “You'd better 
take some brandy, Scott. It’s unfortunate; I'd 
ke to have hunted out that Bernard, but it can’t 


be helped 


ok a pull at the brandy flask and hand 


ed it over to me He was as cool as the climate, 
my friends In the mean while the horses, feel 
ing the reins falling loosely from my fainting 


hands, trotted rapidly on. Heaven help thos 
egotists that hold the human intellect 


The the right 


Supt eme 


ponies chose direction. In less 


than ten minutes those blessed ponies took us 
within sight of the line of fir-trees. I was trans 
ported by the felicitous view of some honest smok¢ 


wreathing up between the scraggy branches which 


heltered a long, low, straggling building, red 
roofed, with diamond-shaped panes in the win 
lows, through which we could see the red light 
of the household fire. The squawk of a fowl 


rested its speedy conveyance to a neighbor 


ing spit; the grunting cf pigs near by was more 
melodious to my ears than the music of the 
spheres yonder in the storm-tossed, blinding 
how 

‘We're saved, Flint, my boy!’ Leried. “ Thank 
God, we are saved !’’ 


[his must be Bernard’s,”’ said Flint, looking 


ibout him with his keen gray eyes; “and over 
yonder I think I can see the outlines of the 
haunted house.’ 


Five 
ed apartment that covered half the ground-floor 
rhe oaken rafters almost touched the head of a 
tall trapper who was lodging with Monsieur Be 
nard. He had a long blonde beard and a singu 
larly melodious voi e, There were quite a num 

there—all of them trappers, so 

Monsieur Bernard said; but this tall fellow they 
called Cameren had the shoulders of a Hercules 
with the face of an Apollo. I suppose I 
somewhat dazed with the sudden relief 
cue, for it appeared to me that a young woman 
who sat by the fire, paring carrots the very color 
of her long braids of hair, was as beautiful as an 
gel. Her eyes were soft and luminous, her 
forehead low and white; an indescribable air of 
tender melancholy shadowed her face. The chemi 
the upon 


minutes after, we sat in a long low-ceil 


ber of 


guests 


was 


and res 


an 


sette she wore was as white as show 


which it was bleached; her bodice was of home 
spun; the knots in her knitted stockings must 
have been made by her own little hands ; the big 
buckles on her shoes could not hide the pretty 
rch of her instep. She sang under her breath 


couplet, of which the refrain was “ Jamais, 
!’ Hungry as I was, I could scarcely touch 
the fine grilled fowl prepared for us, but my soul 
levoured the daughter of Monsieur Bernard. The 
trappel and his companions were supping in 
could hear their glasses 


boring room; we 


he 


rap upon t table or clink against each other; 


ips of songs and disjointed sentences reached 
8) t 8 Flint pic ked the chicken to the bones, 
the mean while talking in a low tone to Mon 
sieur Bernard, who basked in the heat that poured 
from the crackling sides of the sheet-iron stove, 


He 


ind blinked at Flint like an ancient lizard 


was a little dried-up man, with a close cap upot 
head; his leather breeches reached a littk 
below his knees; a warm furry jacket, high 


gs, and wooden sabots completed 
An hour or two went by; the trap 








neighboring room had finished thei 
gone to bed it and the 
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rl his sentence held a per ul 
sneering I said I was not afraid, but 
tl it it a very absurd and infernally uncom 
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Leave i { ind 
r 1 the now and tl treezin 
tir for a freak of curiosity 

Marie clasped her hands, and besought of 
for the sake of tl tedeemer, not to go: that 
that room up sta upon that very pallet of 
traw, the murdered man had been found: and no 
body had slept there since, or staid in the ho 

Except the ghosts of Chatelousse,” said het 
father, in a dry, whe \ ‘ 

But Flint got | lantern read Of course I 
had to go If one man ventures upon a fool-hardy 
freak, another must follow, or rest under the im 
putation of cowardice Monsieur Bernard helps l 
us on with our overcoats I leoked into the 
sweet eves of Maric they were dilated with that 
expression of terre on e in the eves of a 
fawn. Itook her cold hands in my own 

‘Rest tranquil, my sweet child,” I said, for I 
was touched by her tenderne I will return to 
you 

We made our way through the blinding snow, 
und found the house black and empty. The door 


creaked on its rusty hinge, the shutters banged, 
a melancholy wind howled through the corridor 

‘We shall have our labor for ou pall l 
said, as we entered the room up stairs there 


t 


is nothing remarkable in a few broken chairs and 
un old bundle of straw 
We must he patient iid Flint, throwing the 


buffalo 
lantern ; 
night.” 

There was nothing for 


upon the bed, and blowin 


we must wait 


me to do but to creep in 


beside him I took the inner side, and, worn out 
with countless emotions, must have fallen asleep 
before the hay seed touched my hair I was 
awakened by a peculiar mocking laugh, seeming 
ly close by my ear; but, upon regaining the a 
tivity of my senses, I found it distant and hollow 
Again and again it seemed to come from the 
very boweis of the eartl I began to feel a chill 


run down my vertebra 


Flint,” I whispered, reaching over for him, 
“do you hear that 

J * nel * 

But my hand wandered over an empty space 
atmy side, Flint was gone I was alone in this 
accursed house Strange noises came to me I 
fancied I heard a groan, the clanking of a chain 


what terrible vagaries beset me 
thought I, ‘ 


will 


Heaven knows 
“ Perhaps, 
away 


heard 


Flint has been dragged 
Distinctly I 
in that hollow mocking laugh, 


my turn come next 





i ind step 


by step a foot ascending the stair A cold sweat 
burst from every pore in my body I sprang 
from the bed, and ran out the open door, down 
the stairs It seemed to me a shadowy form fled 
before me, and vanished in the corridor I 


plunged across the field, and at last burst into 
I found the miserable 
little Frenchman and my missing companion 
“Oh, you ran away, then ?” I said to Flint. 
“Yes,” he said, quietly, “I thought it best not 
to awaken you.” 


the low-ceiled room, where 


‘So you left me to be murdered, perhaps ?” 
he 
shook a 


1 day 


“That was what I wanted to avoid,’ said 
und his 


push on to Chatelouss¢ 


I saw that he was pale, hands 
little. “I shal 
break,” he said 

“T thought you had more nerve, Flint,” I re 
plied ‘I wouldn’t myself sleep in that house 
again to be junior partner with Frost & Co.; but 
that is no reason for neglecting business oppor 
tunities. From a I exchanged with 
that tall trapper—I think they call him Camer 
on—” 

“ Yes,” 
“what 

“T think | 
crative stroke 

“ How ? 

“In the 
“in the way of skins 

The light died out of Flint’s 
bac k in his ‘ h uir, an 
templative ly 


few words 


said Flint, with sudden eagerness: 








ibout i 








n put me in the way of a lu 
of business here.” 
’ said Flint 


course,” 


In what way 


trapping way, of I replied 


face. He 


1 stroked his thin beard con 


1 
Sank 


“Suppose you remain here, then, till I come 
back,” he said “T sha’n’t be gone more than 
two or three days 

* All right,” I said, with alacrit In truth, I 


hated to leave Marie 
At daybreak Flint drove aw 


boy of Bernard’s for a guide 

“He's the last man in the world I'd take to 
be such a coward,” I said to the tall trapper, Cam 
eron, some hours later or I invited him to break 
fast with me, and related to him our adventures 
of the previous night I don’t know any thing 
about ghosts,” I said, “ but I certainly heard the 
metallic clan} f a chain, and a hollow mock 





ing laugh a footstep, too, mounting the stairs: 








und as I fled down, a pl untom-like form disap 
pe bef ! ery eyes in the hallway 

: ‘ I re t! 4» he aven ind eartl 
than a " f ( philosophy,” said Cam 
eron ce we do is to keep a clear cor 
scien and id stainies s He went on 
talking in t I g to %k upon hin 
is a kind of H t 

l f H 
if ( g 
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If you go Flint,” I said 


to-morrow, 


have to go alone I must remain a whils 
I shall not go alone,” said Flint: “TI shal 
have plenty of company But why must vou 
main 
I didn't care to speak about Marie to a mar 
like Flint, but I told him of the opening in trad 
offered me by Cameron 


The tall fellow with the blonde beard ? ga 


Flint, going over and shutting our chamber doo 
r'hen he came close to me and whispered ir 

ear, “ He is the leader of the gang Hush! b 
quiet ; don’t reply I have unearthed a troop of 


counterfeiter 
the 


I saw them at work that night in 
They ghosts of Chats 
six hours help. To 
will all start Bernard 
gave them up 


are the 
shall have 
off togethe 
That was my busine ou 


haunted house 
In 


morrow wt 


lousse we 


lrapping - 


“Exactly,” said Flint ‘In six hours ever 
thing will be ready The offices will come 
armed ; be prepared,” and the wily Jesuit slipped 
out the open door 

I sat there for I don’t know how long. cor 
pletely stunned and bewildered When I gat 
ered my senses again, I resolved upon one tl 

not to go without Maris We could get ma 
ried at the nearest town I would not leave het 
in this wilderness with her traitor of a fa 
perhaps to fall a prey to some early vengear 
from an unseen hand I sought her out. and 
found her feeding the fowls in the court-yard—a 


gray dove per hing upon her shoulder, and atu 
key-cock stretching his red neck and strutting b 
hertside I drew her under the 

Marie! Maris 


' 
vou 
you 


archway 
I said, “ you know how I love 
Oh, monsieur !” she 
head 

Listen to me, Marie,” 
a child, I of 


with me to-morrow morning 


said, hanging her 


sweet 


* be 


must 


I said - 
You 
At the nearest town 


you behind 


A gang 


no longer 


entreat you go 


we will be married, I will not leave 
There will be trouble, I am afraid 
of counterfeiters have been discovered over in the 
; Cameron is their chief You have 
thought these men to be honest trappers, Marie, 
but they are counte rfeiters, my own one, and they 
are the ghosts of Chatelousse A few hours 
more, and we shall have help. They will be tak 
en, Marie— I stopped, for I found that she was 
growing deadly pale. Her hands dropped at her 
sides ; the wheat fell out of her apron upon the 


hauuted house 


ground ; the fowls came calling and clucking aft 
er it. She grew whiter and whiter, till she was 
like the snow outside the stone wall “My God! 
my God!” she kept saying, clasping and unclasp 
ing her hands. I tried to take her in my arms 


At first she resisted ; then she listened. The 


gray 
look went out of her face, and she listened ea- 
gerly 


“ You will go with me, my darling?” I entreat 


ed ; 


‘the horses are already harnessed 


“ Where—where are the horses *” she said 
In the shed, my sweet one Tell me that 
you will go.’ ; 
‘Yes, yes, I will go,” she said; “and now I 


must get ready.’ 

Her face looked so set and rigid in the cold 
reflection of the snow—the beautiful face, no lon- 
ger that of a child; a woman’s face, full of reso- 
lution and strength 

“Kiss me before you go,” 
close to my heart . 

She put her cold lips to mine 


I said, holding her 


God bless 


you!” she cried; “God in heaven bless you! 
Night came on; hour after hour passed; 

lights began to flicker in the haunted house 

Flint glued his face to the window and looked 


did 
Cameron 


steadily out into the darkness. I 
tell him I had a for 
low was so lovable, and had sucl 
face as melodious as a 
At last he turned from the 


of 


not dare 
The f 


i cuileles 


regret 





his voice was woman's 


window and went ou 
the room, making a quick gesture for me to 
follow. The men had 


marching across the field, the officers of the | 


come Poon we were 


iw 
crunching through the snow with their heavy 
boots, and muttering maledictions through their 


chattering teeth 
We had nearly 
half-witted servant of 


running out to meet us 


Iu truth, it was piercingly cold 
reached the hous« 
Monsieur Bernard’s came 


when ar 


Mother of heaven, but I am glad!” he ¢« ] 
I was scared to stay there so long: they a 
gone since this many hours 
‘Gone!’ shouted Flint ‘who are gone 


“The men folks yonder. And they took witl 
them the sweet Mistress Mari 
Marie burst from my lips and those of 
Monsieur Bernard 








But ves,” said the old servant ‘ She 
the way, but he took her in his arms and hush¢ 
h like a baby, and pm her under | cloak 
Who? who?” we cried 
Who but Mr. Cameron?’ was th 
At body with wooden eyes could nave set 
Vhat was g ig on 
5 rd 1 ha t 
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